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IT ER Mr. Rich and I were agreed upon 
** Terms and Conditions for bringing ibis 
WW 4 Piece, on the Stave, aud that every thing 


wos ready for a Rebar ſel; the Lord Chae. 


berlain ſent' an Order from the County 10 probibit Mr. 
Rich*to ſuffer an) of to be rebears'd Lip bis Stage, 
Z 


til! it had been firñ of all fupervis'd by Hi 


4 * 
1 
* 


s Grace, As © 


foon as My. Rich came from His Grace's Secretrary 


who had ſent for bim to receive the be fore mention 
Order) be came to my Loigings, and acquainred, ne 


with the Orders he bad received. 


Upon the Lord Chamberlain's coming 10 Town, 1 


"y 


was TR by Sickneſs, but in four of five Days, 1 


went abroad on purpoſe to wait on His Grace with a © 


faithful and genuine Copy of ibis Piece, excepring the V 


Errata's of the LanſcribLcx‚dñ 
It was tranſcrib'd in great Haſſe by Mr. Stede 


— 


the Prompter of the Play-kouſe, that it might be ready 
againſt His Grace s Return from the Country. . As 
my June ſs at that time would not allow me to read it 


over, I ſince ſind in it many ſmall Faults, and here and 
n + 2 the re 
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„ > > 2d add 
iv *'PREFACYE 
there a Line or two omitted, But leſt it ſhould be 
ſaid I had made any one Alteration 
deliver'd to the Lord Chamberlain : I have cauſed e- 
very Error in the ſaid Copy 10 be * primed (literal 
Faults excepted) and have taken Notice of every O- 
niſſion. 1 have alſo pointed out every Amendment I 
bave made upon the Reviſal of my own Copy for the 
Preſs, that the Reader may, at one View, ſee what 
Alterations and Amendments have been made. 

Excepting theſe Errors and Emendations, this Edi- 
tion is a true and falihful Copy, as my ſelf, in my 
own Haud- writing, delivered it to Mr, Rich, and 
afterwards 10 the Lord Chamberlain, for the Truth of 
whzch 1 appeal to His Grace. ij... 

As I bave heard ſeveral SuggeFions and falſe In- 
fanuations concerning the Copy: I take this Occaſion, in 
2be moſt ſolemn manner to affirm, That the very Copy 
delivered o Mr. Rich was written in my own 
Hand. las Menthe befees, at the Bath, from my 
own. firſt foul blotted Papers; from this that for the 
Pla) houſe was tranſcrabed, 


the Lord Chamberlain; and, excepting my own foul 


 Gloatted Papers, I do proteſt I know of no other Copy | 


whatſoever, than thoſe I have mention d. | 


The Copy I gave into the Hands of Mr. Rich bad 
been ſeen before by ſeveral Perſons be greateſt Vi- 
ſtinction and Veracity, who will be ready 10 do me the 
Honour. and Juſtice 10 aire} it; ſo that not only by 


them, but by Mr, Rich and Mr. Stede, I can(againſt 
all Infinuation, or poſitive Affirmation) prove in the 


„3 — * Pray i . 


— o—_ ” — 
— 


* We refer the Reader to the Quarto Edition for thoſe Er- 
rors and Emendatious, which are trifling, and publiſn'd ouly 
for the Author's Juſtification, in relation to the Copy he 
left with the Lord Chamberlain, | 


rom the Copy I di 


| from whence the above- 
mmention'd Mr. Stede copied that which I delivered to 


moſs | 


PREFACE. - 
ol clear and undeniable manner, if Occaſion requte . 
be fed. what 1 have here upon my own Honour and Cre- 
J git aſſerted. The Intraduction indeed was not ſhewn 
e- Fo the Lord Chamberlain, which as 1 bad not then 
al huite ſettled, was never Hanſeribed in the Play-houſe 
＋ Copy. 5 3 
IT A554 on Saturday Morning, Decemb. 7. 1728, 
be that 1 waited upon the Lord Chamberlain; I deſird © 
it ſ have the Honour of reading the Opera to His Grace. 
but he order'd me to leave it with bim, which I did, 
1. pon Expe ation af having it return'd on the Mon- 
„y Hay following; but I had it not till Thurſday, De- 
d fremb. 12. when 1 receiv'd it from His Grace with 
of his Anſwer, That it was not allowed to be acted, 
but commanded to be ſuppreſt. This was told me 
in general, without any Reaſons offign'd, or any. 
n ys againſt me of my baving given any particular 
Hence. Ty | g | | 
4 Since this Prohibition, I have been told, that I am 
wy {accuſed in general Terms, of having written many ' 
be di ſa ffected Libels and ſeditious Pampblets. As it 
path ever been my utmoſt Ambition (if that Word 
to nay be usd upon this Occaſion) to lead a quiet and. 
ul Jenoffenſive Life, 1 thought my Innocence in this Par- 
py Itecular would never have requird a Juſtifcatien; 
nd as this kind of Writing is what I have ever de- 
4 fe ſted, and never practis'd, Tam perſuaded ſo ground- 
is Weſs a Calumm can never be believ'd but by thoſe who 
be do not know me. But when general Aſperfions of 
by Ibis ſort bave been caſt upon me, I think my ſelf © 
ſt Neal'd upon to declare my Principles; and I do with - 
he be firideft Truth affirm, that I am as loyal a Subs 
jed, and as firmly attach d to the preſent happy Eſta= 
= * {6liſhment, as any of thoſe who have the greateſt Places 
r- Jor ,Penſious, 1 have been inform d too, that in the 
following Play I baue been char;*d with writing Im- 
moraiines; that it is fill d with 51ander and Calumny 
gainjt particular great Perſons, and thas Majeſty it 


ſelf 


. 


Felf is .endeauour'd to. be - brought into Ridicule a 1 


Contempt. 


As ILknew that every one of theſe Charges was, in 
*8very Point, abſolutely falſe, and without ibe leaſt 
Grounds, at 2 I was not at all affected by tbem; 

0 


bus when I found they were ſtill inſiſted upon, and 


-#hat particular Paſſages, -whioh-were not in the Play, 


were quoted and projogated io ſupport mbat had been 


JuggeSied, I could no longer bear 10 He under. theſe N 
falſe 


Accuſations; ſo, by printing it, I have ſubmit- 


tel and given up all.preſent Views of Profit which- 
+ might accrue from the Stage, which undoubtedly wil 


e fame Satisfaction to the worthy Gentlemen wbo 
la ve treated me with ſo much Candour and Humani- 


25, and repreſented- me in ſuch favourable Colours. | 
But .as ham conſcious te my. ſelf, that. my only In- | - 
tention was 10 laſh in general the reigning and fa- 


ſhionable Fires, and to recommend and ſet Virtue in 
A. amiablea Light as-1 could; 10 juſtify. aud vindi- 
cate my own Character, I thought my ſelf obliged 10 
print the Opera without Delay, in the Manner 1 have 


As the Play- was principally deſig d for Repreſen- 
dation, I hope, when it is read, it will be confider d in 
abat Ligbi: And when all that hath been ſaid again 
-3t, Wall appear to be entirely miſunderſtood or miſre- 


preſented ; if ſome time bence it ſhould be pes minted 


-30 appear on tbe Stage, ITthink it neceſſary to acquaint 
abe Publick, that as far as @ Comtratt of this kind cas 
be binding, 1 am engag d to Mr, Rich 10 have 2 . 


eFreſented. upon bis, Theatre. 
Merch 25. 1729. 


INT XO. 


1.9844 


3 "i 
NTRODUCTION- 
POET. PLATER. 

Poet. A Sequel to a Play is like more. ft Wardle; 


IF Tis a kind of Abſurdity; am g, Sw 
you have prevail d upon me to purſue this Subzefi, @- 


gainſt my Judgment. 


1ſt Player. Be the Succeſs as it will, you ave e of 
What you have contracted for; and upen the Jadnces 
ment of Gain, no Body can blame you or. undertals 
Ang: it. | X 

Poer. I know, I muſt have been look'dapon_ aswhas- 
Fical, and particular if I had ſcrupled to have rifguf 
my Reputation for my Profit; fox why ſhould Ihe mom 


ſqueamiſh than my Betters? and fo, Sir, contrary ws 
my Opinion, I bring Polly once again upon xhe Stage. 


1% Player. Conſider, Sir, you have Prepoſſeſſion on 

your Side. | 

Poet. But then the Pleaſure of Novelty is loſt and 
in a thing of this Kind, Lam afraid 1 thall hardly be 
-pardon'd for imitating my ſelf, for fure Pieces of his 
Sart are not to be followed as Precedents. My De- 
pendance, like a tricking Bookſeller's, is that the kind 
Reception the firſt Part met with, will carry oft the 
ſecond be it what it will. 

3 Player. You fhould not diſparage your own 
Works; yau will have Criticks enough who will be 
glad to de that for you: And ler me tell you, Sir, after 
the Succeſs you have had, you muſt expect Envy. 

Poet. Since I have had more Applauſe than 1 can 
deſerve, I muſt, with other Authors, be content, if 
Criticks allow me leſs. L ſhould be an atrant Courtier, 
or an arrant Beggar indeed, if as ſoon as l haye re- 
eiv'd one undeſerved Favour I ſhould lay Claim ts 
another; I don't flatter:my ſelf with the like Succeſs. 

1 Player. I hope, Sir, in the Cataſtrophe youhaye 
«Dor zun into the Abſurdity of your laſt Piece. 
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vii INTRODUCTION. . 


Poet. I know that I have been unjuſtly accus'd of 
| having given up my Moral for a joke, like a fine Gen- 


tleman in Converſation; but Whatever be the Event 


now, I will nat ſo much as ſeem to give up my Mo- 


ral. 


with the Cuſtoms, and Taſte of the Town. — I am 
indecd afraid too, that your Satyr here and there is 
too free. A Man thould be cautious how he mentions 


any Vice whatſoever before good Company, leſt ſome- | 


body preſent ſhould apply it to himſelf. - | 
Poet. The Stage, Sir, hath the Privilege of the Pul- 


| pit to attack Vice, however dignificd or diſtinguiſh'd, 
and Preachers and Poets ſhould not be too weil bred 


upon theſe Occaſions: Nobody can overdo it when he 
attacks the Vice and not the Perſon. 

1/+ Player. But how can you hinder malicious Ap- 
plications? | 


Poet. Let thoſe anſwer for em who make em. 1 


aim at no particular Perſons; my Strokes are at Vice 
in general: But if any Men particularly vicious are 
hurt, I make no Apology, bur leave them to the Cure 
of ther Flatterers. If an Author write in Character, the 
lower People reflect on the Follics and Vices of the 
Rich and Great, and an Indian judges and talks of Eu- 
ropeans, by thoſe he hath ſeen and convers'd with, e>c, 
And I will venture to own that I with every Man 
of Power or Riches were really and apparently vir- 
tuous, which would ſoon amend and reform the com- 
mon People who act by Imitation. | 

1. Player. But a little Indulgence and Partiality to 


the Vices of our own Country without Doubt would 
be look'd upon as more diſcreet. Though your Satyr, 
Sir, is on Vices in general, it muſt and will give Offence ' 
every vicious Man thinks you particular, for Conſcience ' 
will make Self application. And why will you make 


your ſelf ſo many Enemies; I ſay no more upon this 


Head. As to us I hope you are ſatisfy d we have _ 1 


8 


* 


17 Player. Really, Sir, an Author ſhould comply 


_—_ * 0 * * 


INTRODUCTION. ix 


all we could do for you; for you will now have the 
Advantage of all our beſt Singers. 


Enter 2d Player. 


2. Player. *Tis impoſſible to perform the Opera te 


Night, all the fine Singers within are out of Humour 
with their Parts. The Tenor, ſays he, was never of- 


fer'd ſuch an Indignity, and in a Rage flung his clean 


Lambskin Gloves into the Fire; he {wears that in his 
whole Life he never did ſing, would ſing, or could ling 
bur in true Kid. 


1ſt Player. Muſick might tame and civilize wild 


1 Beaſts, bur tis evident it never yet could tame and ci · 
vilize Muſicians. | 


Enter 3d Player. | Tm 
34 Player. Sir, Signora Crotchetta ſays ſhe finds her 


Character ſo low that ſhe had rather dye than ſing it. 


1/t Player. Tell her by her Contract | can make her 


ſing ir. 1 
| Enter Signora Crotchetta. 

Croichetta. Barbarous Tramontane! Where are all the 
Lovers of Virtà? Will they not all riſe in Arms in my 
Defence? make me ſing it! good Gods! ſhould I ramely 


ſubmit to ſuch Uſage, I ſhould debaſe my ſelf through 


all Europe. 


better than a Fiſh. | 
Crotcherta, A Fiſh! monſtruous! Let me inform you, 


a Sea-goddeſs; or | had never ſubmitted to be that Fiſh 
which you are pleas'd to call me by way of Reproach. [ 
have a Cold, Sir, I am ſick. I don't fee, why I may not 


c * 1 an. ae ca —_— DT 
- 
+ 2 ** * - 


mours, I am ſure 


1% Player. In the Opera nine or_ten Years ago, l re- 
member, Madam, your Appearance in a Character little 


Sir, that a Mermaid or Syren is not many removes from 


be allowed the Privilege of Sickneſs now and then as well 
as others. If a Singer may not be indulg'd in her Hu- 
ihe will ſoon become of no Conſe. #* 


quence with the Town. And fo, Sir, I havea Cold; I. 


am hoarſe. I hope now you are ſatisfied. _ | 
[Exit Crotchetta in a Fury. 
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+ Polly. 
X Ars. Durat. 
H Trapes. 

X Jenny -Diver. 
* Flimzy, 
X Damaris. 


x INTRODUCTION. 
Enter ath Player. | 


ath Player. Sir, the baſe Voice inſiſts . upon Pearl- : | 


coloured Stockings and red-hcel'd Shoes. 


1ſt Player. There is no governing Caprice. But how | 


ſhall we make our Excuſes to the Houſe ? | 
th - Player. Since the Town was laſt Year ſo good as 


to encourage an Opera without Singers; the Favour T 1 
was then ſhown obliges me to offer my ſelf once more, 


rather than the Audience ſhould be diſmiſs'd. All the 


other Comedians upon this Emergency are willing to 


do their beſt and hope for your Favour and Indulgence. 


1ſt Player. Ladies and Gentlemen, as we wiſh to do e- 4 
very Thing for your Diverſion, and that Singers only 


will come when they will come, we beg you to ex- 
cuſe this unforeſeen Accident, and to accept the Propoſal 


of the Comedians, who rely wholly on your Courteſie 
- [Exenunt, 


and Protection. ? 
The Over TURE, 


— 
8 ONE" 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 
Ducat. e e e, 
Morano. 

Vanderbluff. 

Capſtern.. 

Hacker. 

Culverin. 

Laguerre. 

Catlace. 

Pohetohee. 

Cawwawkee. EGF INTL I He, 
Servants, Indians. Pyrates. Guards, &c. 
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ACT LL. SCHEME 


SCENE Ducar's Hoyſe. 
DUCAT. TRAPES, 


H ov you were born and bred 
and live in the Indies, as you 
mare a Subject of Britain you 


<= ſhow'd: live up to our Cuſtoms, 
N Prodigality there, is a Faſhion 
that is among all Ranks of Peo- 


ple. Why, our very younger Brothers puſh themſelves g 

into the polite World by ſquandering more than the qi 

are worth. You are wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Du i, 
1 | cat; 1 
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' 


2 


8 „ Act Ia 
cat; and I grant you the more you have, the taſte offre 
getting more ſhould grow ſtronger upon you. *Tigþ.,,, 
Juſt ſo with us. But then the richeſt of our Lords andF 
Gentlemen, who live elegantly, always run out. Ti: 
genttel to be in Debt. Your Luxury ſhould diſtinguiſi 
you from the vulgar. You cannot be too expenſive i 
your Pleaſures, | 


rs. 
T 


AIR I. The diſappointed Widow. 
The Manners of the Great affect; 

Stint not your Pleaſure: A 
Tf Conſcience had their Genius checkt, 


The more in Debt, run in Debt the more 
Careleſs who is undone ; | 
Morals and Honey leave to the Poor, 
As they do at London, 


Ducat. I never thought to have heard Thrift laid to Qu; 
my Charge. There is not a Man, though I fay it, inf] yu}, 
all the Indies who lives more plentifu'ly than my ſelf; run 
nor, who enjoys the Neceſſaries of Life in ſo handſomef tha; 
a manner. x ; | | ney 

Tapes. There it is now. Who ever heard a Many any 
of Fortune in England talk of the Neceſſaries of Life? Me 


If the Neceſſaries of Life would have ſatisfied ſuch a] mu 


poor Body as me, to be fure I had never come to mend js 
my Fortune to the Plantations. Whether we can af - to 
ford it or no, we mult have Superfluities. We never , 


ſtint our Expence to our own Fortunes, but are miſe · ¶ bre 


Table if we do not live up to the Profuſeneſs of our} — 
Neighbours. If we could content our ſelves with the go 
Neccſſaries of Life, no Man alive ever need be disho- Ey 
neſt. As to Woman now; why, look ye, Mr. Duca] ſhe 
a Man hath what we may call every thing that is ne-F ha 
ceſſary in a Wife. | W1 
Ducat. Ay, and more! . | 
Trapes, But for all that, d'ye ſee, your married Men i 
; . | are 


* 


- TIA& I. An O*PÞ-B-RA. 3 
C ore my beſt Cuſtomers. It keeps Wives upon their 
Agood Behaviours. 
aud Ducat, But there are Jealouſies and Family Lectures, 
II rs. Tr apes. | 24 
uni Tapes. Bleſs us all! how little are our Cuſtoms 
© Wf:nown on this Side the Herring-pond! Why, Jealouſy 
s out of Faſhion even among our common Country- 
entlemen. I hope you are better bred than to be 
jealous. A Husband and Wife ſhould have a mutual 
Complaiſance for each other. Sure, your Wife is not 
75 5 to expect to have you always to her 
; EIT. 
3 Daucat, As I have a good Eſtate, Mrs. Trapes, I 
would willingly run into every thing thar is ſuitable to 
my Dignity and Fortune. No Body throws himſelf 
into the Extravagancies of Life with a freer Spirit. As 
to Conſcience and muſty Morals, I have as few Draw- 
backs upon my Profits or Pleaſures as any Man of 
d to Quality in England; in thoſe I am not in thi leaſt 
unf vulgar. Beſides, Madam, in moſt of my Expences L 


dme that I never read; I have a fine Stable of Horſes that I 

I never ride; I build, I buy Plate, Jewels, Pictures, or 
Many any thing that is valuable and curious, as your great 
ife? Men do, merely out of Oſtentation. But indeed I 
h af muſt own, I do till cohabite with my Wife; and ſhe 
nd | is very uncaſy and vexatious upon account of my Viſits 
af · to you. 5 | 
very Tapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat, you ſhou'd 
ile break through all this Uſurpation at once, and keep 


the go of Ladies juſt arriv'd: No Body alive ſhall ſer 
ho- Eyes upon 'em till you have provided your ſelf. You 
n ſhould keep your Lady in Awe by her Maid; place a 
ner handiome, ſprightly Wench near your Wife, and ſhe 
will be a Spy upon her into the Bargain, I would 
have you ſhow your ſelf a fine Gentleman in every 
len thing. | | 
are A 2 Ducas. 


———— , , ‚ e 


run into the polite taſte. I have a fine Library of Books 


No too is your Time; for I have a freſh Car- 


. 
A. 
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4 P24 LY -: Act AQ 
- Pucat, But Iam ſomewhat advanc'd in Life, Mrs ſelf 
Trapes, and my Duty to my Wife lies very hard upon Cou 
me; I muſt leave keeping to younger Husbands and! fit fc 
old Batchelors. NE D 

Trapes. There it is again now! Our very Vulgai Wife 
poſes Pleafures in the fluſh of Youth and Inclination ! 7 

t our great Men are modiſhly profligate when cheii coul 
Appetite hath left em. | Wikf 


that 

AI II. The Iriſh Ground. wor 
; Civi 

5 BASS. | her 
Ducat. What can Wealth our 
IWhen were old? | oth 

Touth and Health | : £ 

Are not ſold. Wit 

| that 
r fair 

Trapes. When Love in the Pulſe beats low, | _ 7 
(As haply it may with you) ma She 

A Girl can freſh Touth beſtom, Edi 
And kindle Defire ane w. wh 
Thus, numm'd in the Brake, © tha 
Without motion, the Snake in 
Sleeps cold Wimmer away; we 
But in every Vein 85 
Life quickens again | fair 
On the Boſom of May. bo if 


We are not here, I muſt tell you, as we are at Tos po] 
don, where we can have freſh Goods every Week by or 
the Waggon. My Maid is again gone aboard the Veſ- ſpe 
ſel; ſhe is perfectly charm'd with one of the Ladies 3 ga! 
'twill be a credit to you to keep her. I have Obligay ite 
tions to you, Mr. Ducat, and I would part with he rhe 
to no Man alive but your ſelf. If I had her at London be 
ſuch a Lady would be ſufficient ro make my Fortune; 

but, in Truth, ſhe is not impudent enough to make - up 


N . A 
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IIAct J. An OPERA, 
ral {elf agreeable to the Sailors in a Publick houſe in this 
pon Country. By all Accounts, ſhe hath a Behaviour only 
and] fit for a private Family. 8 1 
| Ducat, But how ſhall I manage Matters with my 
gat Wife 2 8 | 
oon Trapes. Juſt as the fine Gentlemen do with us. We 
heil could bring you many great Precedents for treating a 
Wife with Indifference, Contempt, and Neglect; but 
that, indeed, would be running into too high Life. I 
would have you keep ſome Decency, and uſe her with 
Civility. You ſhould be ſo obliging as to leave her to 
her Liberties and take them too your ſelf, Why, all 
our fine Ladies, in what they call Pin-money, have no 
other Views; tis what they all expect. 
7 Ducat. But I am afraid it will be hard to make my 
Wife think like a Gentlewoman upon this Subject; ſo 
that if I take her, I muſt act diſcreetly and keep the Af- 
fair a dead Secret. 
Trapes. As to that, Sir, you may do as you pleaſe. 
Should it ever come to her Knowledge, Cuſtom and 
Education perhaps may make her at firſt think it ſome - 
what odd. But this I can affirm with a ſafe Conſcience, 
chat many a Lady of Quality have Servants of this ſort 
in their Families, and you can afford an Expence as 
well as the beſt of 'em. 
Ducat. I have a Fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would 
fain make a faſhionable Figure in Life; if we can agree 
upon the Price I'll take her into the Family. | 
Trapes. I am glad to ſee you fling your ſelf into the 
on polite taſte with a Spirit. Few, indeed, have the Turn 
; by or T.. ents to get Money; but fewer know how to 
Veſt ſpend it handſomely after they have got it. The Ele- 
ies; gance of Luxury conſiſts in Variety, and Love requires 
iga· it as much as any of our Appetites and Paſſions, and 
her there is a Time of Life when a Man's Appetite ought to 
lon be whetted by a Delicacy. 
ne; Ducat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard 
her upon me. Sure, you cannot think me ſuch a Clown 
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as to be really in Love with my Wife! We are not fo? 


ignorant here as you imagine; why, I married her in 


_ a reaſonable way, only for her Money. ek, 


AIR III. Noel Hills, 
He that weds a Beauty 
Soon will find her cloys 
When Pleaſure grows a Duty, 
Fare well Love and Joy: 
He that weds for Treaſure 
(Though he bath a Wife) 
Hath choſe one laſting Pleaſure 
In a married Life, 


SCENE II. 
DUCAT, TRAPES, DAMARIS. 


Ducas.: Damaris, [calling at the Door} Damaris, 

I charge you not to ſtir from the Door, and the inſtant 

vou fee your Lady at a diſtance returning from her 
Walk, be ſure to give me Notice. 

Trape s. She is in moſt 2 Rigging3 ſhe won't 
coſt you a Penny, Sir, in Cloaths at firſt ſetting out. 
But, alack-a-day! no Bargain could ever thrive with 
dry 12 ; a Glaſs of Liquor makes every thing go ſo 
.olibly. 1 
_ Here, Damaris; a Glaſs of Rum for Mrs. 
Dye. [Damaris goes out and returns with à Bottle 
and Glaſs. ] | 
 Trapes. But as I was ſaying, Sir, I would not part 

with her to any Body alive but your ſelf; for, to be 
ſure, I could turn her to ten Times the Profit by Jobbs 
and chance Cuſtomers, Come, Sir, here's to the young 
Lady's Health. gates: : 


SCENE 


HA&I An OPERA. #7 
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$CENE IH. 
DUCAT, TRAPES, FLIMZY, 


Trapes, Well, Fimzy; are all the Ladies ſafely land- 
ed, and have you done as I order'd- you? | 

Flimzy. Yes, Madam. The three Ladies for the 
Run of the Houſe are ſafely lodg'd at home; the other 
is without in the Hall to wait your Commands. She 
is a moſt delicious Creature, that's certain. Such Lips, 
ſuch Eyes, and ſuch Fleſh and Blood ! If you had her 
in London you could not fail of the Cuſtom of all the 


foreign Miniſters. As I hope to be ſav'd, Madam, I 
was forc'd to tell her ten thouſand Lyes before I could 
prevail upon her to come with me. Oh Sir, you are 


the moſt lucky, happy Mau in the World ! Shall I go 
call her in? 
Trapes. Tis neceſſary for me firſt to inſtruct her in 


her Duty and the Ways of the Family. The Girl is 
baſhful and modeſt, fo I muſt beg Leave to prepare 


her by a little private Converſation, and afterwards, 


Sir, I ſhall leave you to your private Converſations. 


Flimzy. But I hope, Sir, you won't forget poor 
Flimz y; for the richeſt Man alive could not be more 
ſcrupulous than I am upon theſe Occaſions, and the 


Bribe only can make me excuſe it to my Conſcience. 


I hope, Sir, you will pardon my Freedom. [He gives 
ber Money. } | | | 


Alx IV. Sweetheart, think upon me, 
My Conſcience is of courtly Mold 
Fit for higheſt Station. 
Where's the Hand, when touch'd with Gold, 
Proof again Temptation? LEx, Flimzy; 


Ducat, We can never ſufficiently encourage ſuch uſe- 
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8 er: Act 1 Ac 
ful Qualifications, You will let me know when you are 
ready for me. Y 


SCENE Iv. 
TRAPES, 7 


Tapes. I wonder I am not more wealthy; for, o' me 
my Conſcience, I have as few Scruples as thoſe that ter 
are ten thouſand times as rich. But, alack-a-day! III 
am forc'd to play at ſmall Game. I now and then || mil 
betray and ruine an innocent Girl. And what of tan 
that? Can I in Conſcience expect to be equally rich Sto 
with thoſe who betray and ruine Provinces and Coun- ſon 
tries? In troth, all their great Fortunes are owing to 
Situation; as for Genius and Capacity I can match — : 
to a Hair: Were they in my Circumſtance they would 
act like me; were J in theirs, I ſhould be rewarded as | an 
a moſt profound penctrating Politician, | 


| . I \ 

AIR V. *Twas within a Furlong, I's 

In Pimps and Politicians Hs TI 
The Genius is the ſame; W 
Both raiſe their own Conditions ha 


On others Guilt and Shame : 
Vith a Tongue well-tipt with Lyes. 
Each the want of Parts ſupplies, 
And with a Heart that's all Diſpuiſe 

Keeps bis Schemes unknown, | 
Seducing as the Devil, 

They play the Tempter's Part, 
And hve, when moſt they re civil, 
Moſt Miſchief in their Heart. 
Each a ſecret Commerce drives, A 
Firſt corrupts and then connzves, 
And by his Neighbours Vices tþrives, 
Far they are all bis own, 


SCENE 
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are ; 
SCENE V. 
TRAPES, FLIMZY, POLLY. 


Trapes, Bleſs my Eye-ſight! what do I fee? I am in 
a Dream, or it is Miſs Polly Peachum ! Mercy upon 
© | me! Child, what brought you on this Side of the Was 
hat ter? 
1 Polly. Love, Madam, and the Misſortunes of our Fa- 
zen mily. But I am equally ſurpris'd to find an Acquain- 
Of } tance here; you cannot be ignorant of my unhappy 
ich Story, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, I may receive 
ins 7 ſome Information that may be uſeful to me. | 
to Trapes, You need not be much concern'd, Miſs Polly, 
m at a Sentence of Tranſportation, for a young Lady of 
ud | your Beauty hath wherewithal to make her Fortune in 
a8 | any Country. 
Polly. Pardon me, Madam ; you miſtake me. Tho? 
I was educated among the moſt profligate in low Life, 
I never engag'd in my Father's Affairs as a Thief or a 
Thief catcher, for indeed 1 abhorr'd his Profeſſion. 
Would my Papa had never taken it up, he then ſtill 
had been alive, and I had never known Macheaith! 


Air VI. Sortez des vos retraites. 


She who bath felt à real Pain 
By Cupid's Dart, 

Finds that all Abſence is in vain 
To cure ber Heart, 

Though from my Lover caſt 
Far as from Pole 10 Pole, 

Still the pure Flame mutt laſt, 
For Love is in the Soul. 


You muſt have heard, Madam, that I was unhappy in 
my Marriage. When Macheath was tranſported all my 
; Peace 


I 


$5) 
' 

19) 
[1 * 
. 
1 
1 
i 
1 
Vi! 
LS + 
4 
1 

* 


— Py N 24 A _— 
"IS 8 — — — 
— * - — — we 
— Ho Or __ — RU: >=: arg — — 


— — — In A 
"7 Re — — — 


— 
e — 


— 


10 e: Act J. 
Peace was baniſhed with him; and my Papa's Death 
hath now given me Liberty to purſue my Inclinations. 

Trapes, Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Peachum ? 
Death was ſo much oblig'd to him that I wonder he | 
did not allow him a Reprieve for his own fake. Tru- 
ly, I think he was oblig'd to no Body more except the 
Phyficians: but they dye it ſeems too. Death is very 
impartial; he takes all alike, Friends and Foes. 

Polly. Every monthly Seſſions- paper like the Apo- 
thecary's Files (if I may make the Compariſon) was a 
Record of his Services. But my Papa kept Company 
with Gentlemen, and Ambition is catching. He was 
in too much haſte to be rich. I wiſh all great Men 
would take Warning. *Tis now ſeven Months ſince 
my Papa was hang'd. 

Trapes. This will be a great Check indeed to your 
Men of enterpriſing Genius; and it will be unſafe to | 
pulh at making a great Fortune, ifſuch Accidents grow 
common. Bur ſure, Child, you are not ſo mad as to 
think of following Macheath. | | 

Poly. In following him I am in purſuit of my Quiet. 
I love him, and like a troubled Ghoſt ſhall never be at 
reſt till I appear to him. If I can receive any Informa- 
tion of him from you, it will be a Cordial to a Wretch 
in deſpair. | | 

Trapes, My dear Miſs Polly, go muſt not think of 
it. *Tis now above a Year and a half ſince he robb'd 
his Maſter, ran away from the Plantation and turn'd 
Pyrate. Then too what puts you beyond all poſſibility 
of Redreſs, is, that fince he came over he married a 
_ tranſported Slave, one Jenny Diver, and ſhe is gone 
oft with him. You muſt give over all Thoughts of him, 
for he is a very Devil to our Sex; not a Woman of the 
greateſt Vivacity ſhifts her Inclinations half ſo faſt as he 
can. Beſides, he would diſown you, for like an Up- 
ſtart he hates an old Acquaintance. I am ſorry to ſee 
thoſe Tears, Child, but I love you too well to flatter 
Jou: | 

Polly, 
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I. Add I. An OP E R A. 11 
Polh. Why have I a Heart fo conſtant? cruel Love! 


— 


ath : 
. AIR VII. O Waly, Waly, up the Bank. 

. Farewell, fare well, all hope of Bliſs?! 7 
. For Polly al ways mui be thine, v1 
5 Shall then my Heart be never his, 4 
0 Which never can again be mine? 

" O Love, you play à cruel Part, 


Thy Shaft ſtill feſters in the Wound; 


= Tou ſhould reward a conſtant Heart, 
ny Since *tis, alas, ſo ſeldom found ! 
60 Trapes, I tell you once again, Miſs Polly, you muſt 


think no more of him. You arc like a Child who is 


crying after a Butterfly that is hopping and fluttering 
ur upon cvery Flower in the Field; there is not a Woman 
to chat comes in his way but he muſt have a taſte of; be. 
w | {ides there is no catching him. But, my dear Girl, I 
to hope you took care, at your leaving England, to bring 
off wherewithal to ſupport you. - 
2 Poly. Since he is loſt, I am inſenſible of every other 
ac | Misfortune. I brought indeed a Summ of Money with 
12. | me, but my Cheſt was broke open at Sea, and lam now 


<> | # Wretched Vagabond expos'd to Hunger and Want, 
unleſs Charity relieve me. | 

of Trapes, Poor Child! your Father and I have had 
»4 | great Dealings together, and I ſhall be grateful to his 
»4 | Memory. I will look upon you as my Daughter; you 
{hall be with me. 


3-4 Polly. As ſopn as I can have Remittances from Eng. 
ne | land, I ſhall be able to acknowledge your Goodneſs: 
n, I have ſtill Five hundred Pounds there which will be 


he | Teturn'd to me upon Demand; but I had rather under- 
he | fake any honeſt Service that might afford me a Mainte- 
nance than be burthenſome to my Friends. 

Trape s. Sure never any thing happen'd ſo luckily! 
er | Madam Ducat juſt now wants a Servant, and [| know 
the will take my Recommendation; and one ſo tight 


ly, 8 and 


I2 POLLY: Act I. Act 
and handy as you muſt pleaſe her: then too, her Huſ- mer! 
band is the civileſt, beſt bred Man alive. You are now And 
in her Houſe, and I won't leave it *till I have ſettled 

ou. Becheerful, my dear Child, for who knows but Cen 
all theſe Misfortunes may turn to your Advantage? You 
are in a rich creditable Family, and I dare ſay your Per- 
ſon and Behaviour will ſoon make you a Favourite. As dred 
to Captain Macheath, you may now ſafely look upon I mi 
your ſelf as a Widow, and who knows, if Madam Du- the * 
cat ſhould tip off, what may happen? I ſhall recom-Iſhall 


mend you, Miſs Poly, as a Gentlewoman. 5 
| 0 

AIR VIII. O Jenny come tye me. 8 

3 wol 

Deſpair is all Folly, | Cert 
Hence Melancholy, | T 
Fortune attends you while Touth is in Flower; Loo 
By Beauty's Poſſeſſion * [Gen 
W'd with Diſcretion, Bod 
Woman at all Times bath Joy in her Power: | Bread 
tow 


Polly. The Service, Madam, you offer me, makes] ſure 
me as happy as I can be in my Circumſtance, and I ac-fry a 
cept of it with ten thoufand Obligations. + 3 

Trapes. Take a turn in the Hall with my Maid for aſ you 
Minute or two, and I'll take care to ſettle all Matters ſes 
and Conditions for your Reception. Be aſſur'd, Miſs] 7 
Polly, I' do my belt for you. | | 


VI. Iwo 
TRAPES, DUCAT. yor 


Tapes. Mr. Ducat, Sir. You may come in. II. 
have had this very Girl in my Eye for you ever ſince} -” 
you and | were firſt acquainted; and to be plain with cha 
you, Sir, I have run great Riſques for her: J had ma · ¶ Hu 
ny a Stratagem, to be ſure, to inviegle her away _ 

cy” 


* 
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her Relations ! ſhe too herſelf was exceeding difficult. 


And I can aſſure you, to ruine a Girl of ſevere Educa- 


tion is no ſmall Addition to the Pleaſure of our fine 
Gentlemen. I can be anſwerable for it too, that you 


will have the firſt of her. I am ſure I could have dif 
pos'd of her upon the ſame Account for atleaſt a hun- 
dred Guineas to an Alderman of London; and then roo 
I might have had the Diſpoſal of her again as ſoon as 
ſhe was our of keeping; bur you are my Friend, and [ 
ſhall not deal hard with you. | 5G 
Ducat. But if 1 like her I would agree upon Terms 
before hand; for ſhould I grow fond of her, I know 
you have the Conſcience of other Trades-people, and 
would grow more impoſing; and I love to be upon a 
Certainty. PR: 3 

Trapes. Sule you cannot think a hundred Piſtoles 


too much; I mean for me. I leave her wholly to your 


Generoſity. bai your fine Men, who never pay any 
e 


Body elſe, pay their Pimps and Bawds well; always 
ready Money. I ever dealt conſcientiouſly, and ſet the 
loweſt —_— my Ladies; when you ſee her, Iam 
ſure you will allow her to be as choice a piece of Beau- 
ty as ever you laid Eyes on. Porn 
Ducat. But, dear Mrs. Dye, a hundred Piſtoles ſay 
you? why, 1 could have half a dozen Negro Princes: 
ſes for the Price. RT 4 | 
Trapes. But ſure you cannot expect to buy a fine 
handſome Chriſtian at that Rate. You are not us'd to 
ſee ſuch Goods on this Side of the Water. For the 
Women, like the Cloaths, are all rarniſh'd and half 
worn out before they are ſent hither. Do bur caſt your 
Eye upon her, Sir; the Door ſtands half open; ſee, 
yonder ſhe trips in Converſation with my Maid Flimgy 
in the Hall. | = 5 
Ducat, Why truly I muſt own ſhe is handſome. 
Trapes, Bleſs me, you are no more mov'd by her 
than if ſhe were your Wife, Handſome ! what a cold 
Husband like Expreſſion tt nay, there is no harm 


done, 


— 


t4 POLLY: Act Ihe 
done. If I take her home, I don't queſtion the making 
more Money of her. She was never in any Bodys 
Houſe but your own ſince ſhe was landed. She is 
pure, as ſhe was imported, without the leaſt Adulte 
ration. EXPE. SLY 

Ducat, I'll have her. I'll pay down upon the nail, 
You ſhall leave her with me. Come, count your Mo 
ney, Mrs. Dye. 

Trapes, What a Shape is there! ſhe's of the fineſt 
Growth. : 0 | | 

Ducat. You make me miſreckon. She even takes 
off my Eyes from Gold. ; | 


a 


M 
Cut 
vou 
ſe 1 


X uch 


Trapes. What a curious pair of ſparkling Eyes! — p 
4 As vivifying as che Sun. I have paid you 25 0 
t en. F | 
7 Ages. What a racy Flavour muſt breath from theſe we 1 

* | | F 

Ducat. I want no provoking Commendations. I'm} . _ 
in youths I'm on fire! Twenty more makes it Thirty; I,. 
and this here makes it juſt Fifty. wi 


| Trapes. What a moſt inviting Complexion! how wi 

charming a Colour! In ſhort, a fine Woman has all the 7 4 
Perfections of fine Wine, and is a Cordial that is ten 9 5 
times as reſtorative. : N 7 
Ducat. This Fifty then makes it juſt the Sum. Se 7 


pow, Madam, you may deliver her up. 
SCENE VII. 15 

5 | | dex, 
DUc AT, TRA PES, DA MARIA. nd | 
Damaris. Sir, Sir, my Miſtreſs is juſt at the Door. 3 


[Exits 

Ducat, Get you out of the way this moment, dear 
Mrs. Dye; for 1 would not have my Wife ſee you. But ſſerye 
don't ſtir out of the Houſe till I am put in Poſlſeſſion. 


In ger rid of ber immediate, Exit Trapes. 
| wh SCENE 


An OPERA. 14 


0 ; TY ; 

eng VAIE 
 DUCAT, Mrs. DUC AT, 

Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the way, for an 
our or ſo, but you are with that filthy Creature. If 
"Sou were young, and I took Liberties, you could not 
ſe me' worſe; you could not, you beaftly Fellow. 
Such Uſage might force the moſt vertuous Woman to 
Reſentment. '' | don't ſee why the Wives in this Coun- 
ry ſhould not put themſelves upon as eaſy a foot as in 
Zug land. In ſhort, Mr. Ducat, if you behave your 
elf like an Exgliſb Husband, I will behave my ſelf like 

Engliſh Wite. 8 * 


Arx XI: Red Houſe; | 
will bave my Humours, I'll pleaſe all Senſes, 
will not. be ſtinted —— in Love or Expenc en. 
I dreſs with Profuſion, II game without Meaſurey 
Tau ſhall ha ve the Buſineſs, I will baue the Pleaſure 3 


\ 


Thus every Day Ill paſs my Life, 
Se Hy Home: ſhall. be my leaſt Reſort; 
For ſure tis fitting that your Wife 
Sbou d copy Ladies of tbe Court. 


Ducat. All theſe Things I know are natural to the: 
dex, my Dear. But Husbands like Colts, are reſtif, 
ind they require a long Time to break em. Beſides, 
tis net the Faſhion as yet, for Husbands to be govern'd 

in this Country. That Tongue of yours, my Dear, 
path not Eloquence enough to perſuade me out of my 
ear eaſon. A Woman's Tongue, like a Trumpet, only 

ex ves to raiſe my Courage. | e , 


— 
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AIX X. Old Orpheus tickl'd, Cc. 
When Billows tome breaking on the Strand, 
The Rocks are deaf and unſhaken ftand : 
Old Oaks can defy the. Thunder's Roar, 
And 1 can fland Woman's Tongue — that's more, 
With a twinkum, twankum, &. 


With that Weapon, Women, like Pyrates, are at War 
with the whole World. But I thought, my Dear, your 
Pride would have kept you from being jealous. - 'Tis 


the whole Buſineſs of my Life to pleaſe you; but Wives 


are like Children, the more they are flatter'd and hu- 
mour'd, the more perverſe they are. Here now have 
I been Jaying out my Money, purely ro make you a 
Preſent, and I have nothing but theſe Freaks and Re- 


roaches in return. You wanted a Maid, and I have 


ought you the handieſt Creature; ſhe will indeed make 
a very creditable Servant. . 
Mrs. Ducat, I will have none of your Huſſies about 


me. And ſo, Sir, you would make me your Conve-þþ 


nience, your Bawd. Out upon it! 
Ducati. But 1 bought her on purpoſe for you, Ma. 
Mrs. Ducat, For your own filthy Inclinations, a 


mean. I won't bear it. What keep an impudentÞ 


Strumpet under my Noſe! Here's fine Doings indeed! 
Ducat. I will have the Directions of my Family. 
Tis my Pleaſure it ſhall be fo. So, Madam, be ſatiſ- 
| Arx XI. Chriſt Church Bells. 


When a Woman jealous grows, 
Farewell all Peace of of 6 $ 


A. 


Mrs. Ducat. But &er Man roves, be ſhould pay what 
he owes, © 
And with ber Due content his Wife, 
Ducat. "Tis Man the weaker Sex to ſway. 


74. 


= 9 


Du 
rc'd 


rs, Ducat. We too. whene'er we liſt, obey, 
cat,  ?Tis juſt and fit | 


| You ſhould ſubmit, we tab. 
ſrs. Ducat. Bus ſweet kind Hausband not to Days 
cat. Let your Clack be ſtill, © | 


[rs, Ducat, Not till 1 have my Will, 


If thus you reaſon ſlight, 

There's never an Hour 
ark While Breath has Power, 
uri} But I will aſſert my Right, 
Tis 


au- omen there riſe in Arms in my Defence. For the 
we onour and Prerogative of the Sex, they would not 
1 aflffer ſuch a Precedent of Submiſſion. And ſo Mr. 
Ne · Pucat, I tell you once again, that you ſhall keep your 
zvefrollops out of the Houte, or I will not ſtay in it. 
ake Pucat. Look'ce, Wife; you will be able to bring 
our nothing by Pouting and Vapours. I have Reſo- 
out tion enough to withſtand either Obſtinacy or Strata- 
we- n. And I will break this jealous Spirit of yours be- 
re it gets a head, And ſo, my. Dear, I order that 
Ma pon ws Account you behave your ſelf to the Girl as 
u ought. 4 | 
you Make Ducat. I with you would behave yeur ſelf to 
ent pur Wife as you ought.; that is to ſay, with good 
d! fjanners, and Compliance. And ſo, Sir, I leave you 
tly. Id your Minx together. I tell you once again, that L 
wiſe ill ſooner dye upon the Spot, than not be Miſtreſs in 
y own Houſe, [ Exit in @ Paſſion 


SCENE IX. 
beth  DUCAT, DAMARIS: 
Duca. If by theſe perverſe Humours, I ſhould bg 


rcd to part with her, and allow her a ſeparate Main- 
B 3 : tenanceʒ 
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ves ould I had you in England; I ſhould have all the 
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OLD: AQt T. 
tenance; the Thing is ſo common among People of 
Condition, that it could not prove to my Diſcredit. 
Family Diviſions, and matrimonial Controverſies, are a 
kind of Proof of a Man's Riches ; for the poor People 
are happy in Marriage out of Neceſſity, becauſe they 
cannot afford to diſagree. Damaris, ſaw you my 
Wife? | | Enter Damaris. 
Is ſhe in her own Room? What ſaid ſhe? Which way 
went ſhe? 

Damaris. Bleſs me, I was perfectly frighten'd, ſhe 

look'd fo like a Fury! Thank my Stars, I never ſaw 
her look ſo before in all my Life; though mayhap you 
may have ſcen her look ſo before a thouſand times. 


Woe be to the Servants that fall in her way | I'm ſure 


I'm glad to be out of it. 


AIR XII. Cheſhire rounds. 

When Kings by their buffing 
Have blown up a Squabble, 
All the Charge and Cuffing 

Light upon the Rabble. 

Thus when Man and Wife 

By their mutual ſnubbing, 

Kindle civil Strife, 

Servants get the drubbing. 


Ducat. I would have you, Damaris, have an Eye 


upon your Miſtreſs. You ſhould have her Good at 
Heart, and inform me when ſhe has any Schemes a- 
ſoot; it may be the Means to reconcile us. 

Damaris. She's wild, Sir. There's no ſpeaking to 
her. She's flown into the Garden! Mercy upon us all, 
ſay 1! How can you be fo unreaſonable to contradict 
a Woman, when you know we can't bear it? 


— — 


oo — 


or have now in my Head! Fl this inſtant go and take 
it. Imy Charge from Mrs. Trapes. [aſide.] Damars, you 


a know your Inſtructions, LExit 
le > . | 

7 SCENE X. 

is. 

Ly D AM ARIS. 


Damaris. Sure all Maſters and Miſtreſſes, like Poli- 
he ticians, judge of the Conſcience of Mankind by their 
Won, and require Treachery of their Servants as a Dus 
ou i ty! 1 am imployed by my Maſter to watch my Mi. 
es. ſtreſs, and by my Miſtreſs to watch my Maſter. Which 
re party ſhall I eſpouſe? To be ſure my Miſtreſs's. For 

in hers, Juriſdition and Power, the common Cauſe 
of the whole Sex, are at Stake. But my Maſter I ſee 
is coming this Way. I'll avoid him, and make my Ob- 
ſervations. E 


SCENE XI. 


DUCAT, POLLY. 


Daucat. Be cheerful, Polly, for your good Fortune 
bath thrown you into a Family, where, if you rightly - 
Lye | conſult your own Intereſt, as every Body now-adays does, 

at you may make your ſelf perfectly eaſy. Thoſe Eyes 
a» | of yours, Polly, are a ſufficient Fortune for any Wo- 
man, if ſhe have but Conduct, and knew how to makg 

to | the molt of em. 5 ä 
all, Polly. As Iam your Servant, Sir, my Duty obliges me 
lict | norco contradict you; and I muſt hear your Flattery, 
tho“ I know my ſelf undeſerving. But ſure Sir, in 
11i- handſome Women, you muſt have obſerv'd that their 
on Hearts often oppoſe their Intereſt 5 and Beauty certain- 


rd. I/ has ruined more Women than it has mage happy. 
aveſl Fe Ain 


 _— 
—— —— — —— — —— — 


rr: Act I. 
ATR XIII. The Buſh aboon Traquair. 
The Crow or Daw thro? all the Tear, 
No Fowler ſeeks to ruin; . 
But Birds of Voice or Feather rare 
He's all Day long purſuing, | 
Beware, fair Maids; ſo ſcape the Net 
That other Beauties fell in; 
For ſure at Heart was never yet 
So great a V/retch as Helen! 


If my Lady, Sir, will let me know my Duty, Gratitude 
will make ſtudy to-pleaſe her. | 

Ducat. | have a Mind to have a little Converſation 
with you,and I would not be interrupted. . 

| bars the Door, 

Polly. I wiſh; Sir, you would let me receive my La- 
dy's Commands. 3 8 

Ducat. And fo, Polly, by theſe downcaſt Looks of 
yours, you would have me believe you don't know 
you are handſome. and that you have no Faith in your 
Looking glaſs. Why, every pretty Woman ſtudies 
her Face, and a Looking glaſs to her is what a Book is 
to a Pedant; ſhe is poring upon it all the Day long. In 
troth, a Man can never know how much Love is in 
him by Converſations with his Wife- A Kiſs on thoſe 
Lips would make me young again. [ Kiſſes her.] 


AIR XIV. Bury Fair. 
Polly. Hoꝛo can you be ſo teaxing? 
Ducat. Love will excuſe my Fault. 

How can you be ſo pleaſing ! [going to kiſs her. 
Polly. I vow Ill not be naught. | 
Ducat. Al Maids I know at firſt reſiſt,  [ſtruggling. 
| ' 4 Maſter may command. : 
Polly: ure monſtrous rude; Pl not be kiſeds 
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0 + » . - Nay, fye, tet go my Hand. — Bef 

| Ducat. *Tis:foolifh pride ; the 

un Polly. *Tis vile, *tis baſe, | mu 
1 


I. Ac 1. An OPER A. 21 


Poor Innocence to wrong; - 
Ducat. Tl force you, _ 33 
Polly. Guard me from Diſgrace. : 
You that find Vertue's ſtrong. [puſhing him away. 


Tis barbarous in you, Sir, to take the Occaſion of my 
Neceſlities to inſult me. 1 
Ducat. Nay, Huſſy, I'll give you Money. | 
Polly. I deſpiſe it. No, Sir, tho* 1 was born and 
bred in England, I can dare to be poor, which is the 
only thing now-a-days Men are aſham'd of. hs 
Ducat. | ſhall humble theſe ſaucy Airs of yours, Mrs. 
Minx. Is this Language from a Servant! from 


Slave! 
Polly. Am I-then betray'd and ſold! | | 
Ducat. Yes, huſſy, that you are; and as legally my 

roperty, as any Woman is her Husband's, who ſells 

her ſelf in Marriage. | : 

Polly. Climates that change Conſtitutions have no 
Effet upon. Manners, What a Profligate is that 
Trapes 1 | | 

Ducat. Your Fortune, your Happineſs depends upon 

-_ Compliance. What, Proof againſt a Bribe! Sure, 
uſſy, you belye your Country, or you muſt have had 

a very vulgar Education. *Tis unnatural, 


Ax XV. Bobbing Joan. 

Maids like Courtiers muſt be wood, 
Moſt by Flattery are ſubdu'd; 

Some capricious, coy or nice 
| Out of Pride protract the Vice; 

But they fall, 
52 Ons and all, 5 
When we bid up to their Price. 


4 eld 


Ec i EY. dE Fa. He. BY . 


Befides, hufſ Y, your Conſent may make me your Sla ve; 4 

. Ethere's Power to tempt you into the Bargain. You | 
muſt be more than Woman if you can ſtand that 2 
n | Polly 
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nate Slut, you ſhall either contribute to my Pleaſure or 
my Profit; and if you refuſe play in the Bed: chamber, 


22 POLLY: Act I, 
Polly. Sure you only mean to try me! But "tis bar- 
barous to trifle with my Diſtreſſes. | | 

Ducat. Vil have none of theſe Airs. *Tis imperti- 
nent in a Servant, to have Scruples of any Kind. I hire 
Honour, Conſcience and all, for I will not be ſerv'd : 
by Halves. And fo, to be plain with you, you obſti · 


you {hall go work in the Fields among the Planters. L 
ope now I have explain'd my ſelf. 


— - * 


Polly. My Freedom may be loſt, but you cannot rob 


* 


me of my Vertue and Integrity: and whatever is my 


Lot, having that, I fall have the Comfort of Hope, 


and find Pleaſure in Reflection. 37 
Arr XVI. A Swain long tortur'd with Diſdainy - 
Can Tor toil, or Hunger fear ? we 
For Love's a Pain that's more ſevere. 1 
The Slave, with Vertue-in his Breaſt, you 
Can wake in Peace, and ſweetly reſt. | 

, 3 8 

But Love, when unhappy, the more vertuous it is, the in 
more ir ſuffees. Il. Ade. W. 
Ducat. What Noiſe is that? | bef 


Damaris [Without] Sir, Sir. eff 

Ducat. Step into the Cloſer; I'll call you out imme- De 
diately to prelent you to my Wife. Don't let Baſh» 
ſulneſs ruin your Fortune. The next Opportunity I yo 
hope you will be better diſpos'd. , Exit. Polly. | 

Damaris. Open the Door, Sir. This Moment, this Da 
Moment. e 


| | v 

SCENE XII. pl 

DUC AT, DAMARIS, Servants, "Mrs. DUCAT, 1 
C. | | , 85 


e 362921 01 eo e 
Ducat. What's the Matter? Was any Body about 81 
? : ravi 


AT An OPERA 23 
Fraviſh you? Is the Houſe o'fire? Or my Wife in a paſ- 
f10N ? i * 2 * | : | N 
Damaris. O Sir, the whole Country is in an Up- 
oar! The Pyrates are all coming down upon us; and 
if they ſhouid raiſe the Militia, you are an Officer you 
know. I hope you have Time enough to fling up your 
ommiſſion, [ Enter 1/t Footman. 
1% Footman. The Neigbours, Sir, are all frighted 
out of their Wits; they leave their Houſes, and fly to 
Hours for Protection. Where's my Lady, your Wife? 
Heaven grant they have not taken her. 
Ducat. If they only took what one could ſpare. 
; 1% Footm. That's true, there were no great Harm 
done. n ba e a 
Ducat. How are the Muſquets? | 
T/t.” Footm. Ruſty Sir, all ruſty and peaceable! For 
we never clean em bur againſt training-day. 
Damaris. Then, Sir, your Honour is ſafe, for now 
you have a juſt Excuſe againſt fighting. 
| [Enter 2d Footman. 
24 Foot man. The Indians, Sir, with whom we are 
in Alliance, are all in Arms; there will be. bloody 
Work to be ſure. I hope they will decide the Matter 


* 


I before we can get ready. [Enter Mrs Ducat. 


Mrs. Ducat. O dear Husband, I'm frighten'd to 
Death! What will become of us all! I thought a Pu- 
niſkment for your wicked Lewdneſs would light upon 
you atlaſt, 4 

Ducat. Preſence of Mind, my Dear, is as neceſlary in 
Dangers as Courage. 3 3 

Damaris. But you are too rich to have Courage. 
You ſhould fight by Deputy. Tis only for poor Peo- 

le to be brave and deſperate, who cannot afford to 
ive. { Enter Maids, &c. one aſter another. 

I/ Maid. The Pyrates, Sir the Pyrates! Mercy 
pen us, what will become of us, poor helpleſs Wo- 
men: 
2d Maid. We ſhall all be raviſh'd. 


. 1 


1 Old Woman. All be raviſh'd! 8 

24 Old Woman. Ay to be ſure, we ſhall be raviſh'd 
all be raviſh'd! 7, FED 

1/# Old Mom. But if Fortune will have it ſo, Patience 
is a vertue, and we muſt undergo it. 

2d. Old Wom. Ay, for certain we muſt all bear it 
Mrs. Damaris. | | 
34 Footm. A Soldier, Sir, from the Indian Camp de. 
fires Admittance. He's here, Sir. Enter Indian 

Indian. I come, Sir, to the Engliſu Colony, with 7 
whom we are in Alliance, from the mighty King Poſof e 
hetohee, my Lord and Maſter, and addreſs my ſelf rofl £ 
you, as you are of the Council, for Succours. Thy, 

yrates are ravaging and 13382 the Country, and N 
we are now in Arms, ready for Battle, to oppoſe 'em. ſtill 

Ducat. Does Macheath command the Enemy? 1 

Indian. Report ſays he is dead; Above twelve Mooni 1eay 
are paſs'd ſince we heard of him. Morano, a Negro 
Villain, is their Chief, who in rapine and Barbarities is 
even equal to him. | | 

Ducat. I ſhall inform the Council, and we ſhall ſoon 
be ready to join you. So acquaint the King your Ma- 


Be . 
here 


ter. [Exit Indian, 
Arx, XVII. March in Scipio. m 
Brave Boys prepare. [to the Merl 2 


Ah! Ceaſe, fond Wife to cry, Ito her · I v 
Servant. For when the Danger's near, 
| Ne ve Timeenough to fly. ; ] 
Mrs. Ducat. How can you be diſgrac d] 
1 For Wealth ſecures your Fame. 
Servant. The rich are always plac'd 
| Above the Senſe of Shame. 
Mrs. Ducat. Let Honour ſpur the Slave, 
To fight for fighting's Sake : 
Ducat. But even the rich are brave 
When Money is at Stake 


a Monz &@& 


Be ſatisfied, my Dear, I ſhall be diſcreet. My Servants 
here will take Care that I be not over · raſh, for their 
Vages depend upon me. But before I go to Coun- 
il come hither, Polly; I intreat you, Wife, to take 
her into your Service. [Enter Polly.] And uſe her 
civilly. Indeed, my Dear, your Suſpicions are very fri- 
| olous and unreaſonable. _ FE 
de. Mrs. Ducat. I hate to have a handſome Wench about 
dianflme. They are always ſo ſaucy! | 
wit Ducat. Women, by their Jealouſies, put one in mind 
of doing that which otherwiſe we ſhould never think 
of. Why you are a Proof, my Dear, that a; handſome 
Woman may be honeſt. | 
— 9 Ducat. I find you can ſay a civil Thing to me 

ill. 

Ducat. Affairs, you ſee, call me hence. And ſo I 


h*d 


don leave her under your Protection. 

ro | 

es | „ * 
SCENE XIII. ee 


Mrs. DUC AT, DAM ARIS. 


Mrs. Ducat. Away, inte the other Room again; 
— E When I want you, Ill call you. [ Zxiz Polly.) Well, 
Damaris, to be jure you have obſervꝰd all that haspaſs'd. 
I will know ail. Pm fare ſhic's a Huſſy. 8 
Damaris Nay, Madam | can't fay ſo much. Bu. 
Mrs. Ducat. But what? Bs 
Damaris. I hate to make Miſchief, 


AIR XVIII. Jig. it · o Foos. 


Better to doubt 
All that's doing, j 
Than to find out 
Proofs of Ruin. | 
What Servants * and fee 


— 


"=? Act I. 


Should they tattle, 
Marriage all Day would be 
Feuds and Batile. 


A Servant's Legs and Hands fhould be under your 
Command, bur, for the Sake of Quiet, you ſhould leave 
their Tongues to their own Diſcretion. 

Mrs. Ducat. I vow, Damaris, I will knowit. 

Damaris. To be ſure, Madam, the Door was bolted, 
and I could only liſten. There was a ſort of a Buſtle 
between 'em, that's certain, What paſt I know nor. 
But the Noiſe they made, to my thinking, did not ſound 
very honeſt. 

Mrs. Ducat. Noiſes that did not ſound very honeſt, 
faid you? | 

Damaris. Nay, Madam, I am a Maid, and have no 
Experience. If you had heard them, you would have 
been a better Judge of the Matter. 

Mrs. Ducat. An impudent Slut! I'll have her before 
me. If the be not a thorough Profligate, I ſhall make 
a Diſcovery by her Behaviour. Go call her to me. 

| | Exit Damaris and returns, 


SCENE XIV. 


. \ 
Mrs. DUC AT, DAM ARIS, POLLY. 

Mrs. Ducat. In my own Houſe! Before my Facef 
I' have you ſent to the Houſe of Correction, Strum- 

et. By that over-honeſt Look, I gueſs her to be a 
nid Jade. A meer Hypocrite, that is perfectly 
white-walhed with Innocence. My Blood rites at the 
Sight of all Strwmpers, for they are Smuglers in Love, 
chat ruin us fair Traders in Matrimony. Look upon 
me, Mrs. Brazen. She has no Feeling of Shame. She 
is ſo us'd to Impudence, that ſhe has not a Bluſh with- 
an ker. Do you know, Madam, that I am Mr. Ducas's 
Wife 

. Polly, 


A341 1 FEN. Þ 

Polly. As your Servant, Madam, I think my ſelf 
happy. 

Mrs. Ducat. You know Mr. Ducat, 1 fuppoſe. She 
has Beauty enough to make any Woman alive hate 
her. | | þ 

Alix XIX. Trumpet Minuet. 
Abroad after Miſſes moſt Husba nds will roam, 
Tho ſure they find Woman ſuſſicient at Home. 


To be nos d by a Strumpet ! Hence, Huſſy, you'd beſts 
Mould he give me my due, I waw'd give her the reſt. 


I vow I had rather have a Thief in my Houſe. For to 
be ſure ſtze is that beſides. 

Polly. If you were acquainted with my Misfortunesg 
Madam, you could not inſult me. | 

Mrs. Ducat. What does the Wench mean? | 

Damaris. There's not one of theſe common Crea- 
tures, but, like common Beggars, hath a moving Story 
at her lingers Ends, which they teil over, when they 
are maudlin, to their Lovers. I had a Sweetheart, 
Madam, who was a Rake, and I know their Ways very 
well, by Hearſay. 

Polly. What Villains are Hypocrites! For they rob 


_ thoſe of Relief, who are in real Diſtreſs, I know what 


it is to be unhappy in Marriage, 

Mrs. Ducat. Married! 

Poliy. Unhappily. 

Mrs. Dacat. When, where, to whom? 

Polly. If Woman can have Faith in Woman, may 
my Words find Belief. Proteſtations are to be ſuſpe - 
ted, fo I hall uſe none. If Truth can prevail, I know 
you will pity me. 

Mrs. Ducat. Her Manner and Behaviour are ſo par- 
ticular, that is to ſay. ſo fincere, that I muſt hear her 
Story. Unhappily married! That is a Misfortune not 
to be remedied. | 

Polly. A conſtant Woman hath but one Chance to 
be happy; an inconſtant Woman, tho? ſhe harh- no 


G3 Chanco 


0 E * = 
. — — — 
* Fas - — -_ gg rg Oe * — aero. ei « d 
- JJ ro Ss FEE oa. ts ou "= fin 
— CNET — 8 - —— i —— 
Mas 0 n 
L p Se — : - 8 | ha 
* * ; L 7 ———— 
1a 


22 4 * a 
. = * 4 
J or 
” © - - 
5 = ——— 
— 


28 FOLEY: Act I 
Chance to be very happy, can never be very unhappy. 
Damaris. Believe me, Mrs. Polly, as to Pleaſures of 
all Sorts, *tis a much more agrecable Way to be in: 
conſtant. | 
AIR XX. Polwart on the Green, 
Love now is nought but Art, 
"Tis who can juggle beſt; 
To all Men ſeem to give your Heart, 
But keep it in your Breaſt. 
What Gain and Pleaſure do we find, 
Who change wheneer we liſt! 
The Mill that turns with every Wind 
Muſt bring the Cwner Griſt. 


Polly. My Caſe, Madam, may in theſe Times be 
look'd upon as fingular ; for I married a Man only be- 
cauſe I lov'd him. For this I was look'd upon as + 


Fool by all my Acquaintance; I was us'd inhumanly 
by my Father and Mother; and to compleat my Miſ- 


rtunes, my Husband, by his wild Behaviour, incurr'd 
ae Sentence of the Law and was ſeparated from me 
by Baniſhment. Being inform'd he was in this Coun- 
try, upon the Death of my Father and Mother, with 
moſt of my ſmall Fortune, I came here to ſeek him. 

Mro. Ducat. But how then fell you into the Hands 
of that conſummate Bawd, Trapes ? 

Polly. In my Voyage, Madam, I was robb*d of all 
T had. Upon my landing in a ſtrange Country, and 
in Want, I was found out by this 3 Woman, 
who had been an Acquaintance of my Father's: She 
offer'd me at firſt the Civilities of her own Houſe, When 
the was inform'd of my Neceſſities, ſhe propos'd to 
me the Service ofa Lady; of which [I readily accepted. 
*T was under that Pretence that ſhe treacherouſly ſold 
me to your Husband as a Miſtreſs. This, Madam, is 
in ſhort the whole Truth. I fling my ſelf at your Feet 
for Protection. By relieving me, you make your ſelf 


eaſy. 
Gals Mes. 
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Act I. An OPERA. 29 


Mrs. Ducat. What is't you propoſe? 

Polly. In conniving at my Eſcape, you fave me from 
your Husband's worrying me with Threats and Vio- 
lence, and at the ſame Time quiet your own Fears and 
Jealouſies. If it is ever in my Power, Madam, with 
Gratitude I will repay you my Ranſom. 

Damaris. Beſides, Madam you will effectually re- 
venge your ſelf upon your Husband; for the Loſs of 
the Money he paid for her will touch him to the Quick. 

Mrs. Ducat. But have you conſider'd what you re- 
queſt > We are invaded by the Pyrates: The Indians 
are in Arms; the whole Country is in Commotion, and 
you will every where be expoſed to Danger. 

Damaris. Get rid of her at any Rate. For ſuch is 
the Vanity of Man, that when once he has begun with 
a Woman, out of Pride he will inſiſt upon his Point. 

Polly. In ſtaying with you, Madam, I make two Peo- 
ple unhappy. And I chuſe to bear my own Misfor- 
tunes, without being the Cauſe of another's. 

Mrs. Ducat. If 1 let her Eſcape before my Husband's 
Return, he will imagine ſhe got off by the favour of 
this Buſtle and Confuſion. 

Polly. May Heaven reward your Charity. 

Mrs. Ducat. A Woman fo young and ſo handſome. 
muſt be expos'd to continual Dangers. I have a Suir 
of Cloaths by me of my Nephew's, who is dead. In 
a Man's Habit you will run fewer Riſques. I'll aſſiſt 
you too for the preſent with ſome Money; and, as a 
Traveller, you may with greater Safety make Enqui- 
ries after your Husband. 8 | 

Polly. How ſhall Iever make a Return for ſo much 
Goodneſs? 

Mrs. Ducat. May Love reward your Conſtancy. As 
for that perfidious Monſter Trapes, I will deliver her 
into the Hands of the Magiſtrate. Come, Damaris; let 
us this inſtant equip her for her Adventures. 

Damaris. When ſhe is out of the Houſe, without 

Ts C 3 | doubt 


= POLLY Act J. 
doubt, Madam, you will be more eaſy. And I with 
ſhe may be fo too. RE 

Polly. May Vertue be my Protection; for I feel withe 
in me Hope, Cheerfulneſs, and Reſolution, 


ATR XXI. St. Martin's Lane. 
As Pilgrims thro) Devotion 
To ſome Shrine purſue their Way, 
They tempt the raging Ocean, 
And thro* Deſarts ſtray. 
With Zeal their Hope deſiring, 
The Saint their Breaſt inſpiring 
With cheerful Air, 
Devoid of Fear, 
They every Danger bear. 
Thus equal Zeal poſſeſſing, 
I ſeek my only Bleſſing. : 
O Love, my honeſt Vow regard! 
My truth protect, 
My Steps direct, 
His Flight detect, 5 
ff fauhful Wife reward. | {Exiv, 
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Ac T. u. 8e 
The View of an IN DIAN Country. 
POLLY in Boy's Cloaths, 


AIR XXII. La Villanella, 
HT did you ſpare bim, 
Ger Seas to bear him, 
Far from bis Home, and conſtam Bride? 
Men Papa pe ach'd bim, 
If Death had reach d him, 
I then bad only ſigb'd, wept, and dy d! 


If my Directions are right, I cannot be far from the 
Village. With the Habit, I muſt put on the Courage 
and Reſolution of a Man; for I am every where ſar- 
rounded with Dangers. By all I can learn of theſe Py- 
rates, my dear Macheath is not of the Crew. Perhaps 
I may hcar of him among the Slaves of the next Plan» 
tation. How ſultry is the Day! the Cool of this Shade 
will refreſh me. I am jaded too with Reflection. How 
reſtleſs is Love! ¶ Muſick, two or three Bars of the 
dead March.] My Imagination follows him every 
where, would my Feet were as ſwift. The World 
then could not hide him from me [t wo or three Bars 

_ more. Yet even Thought is now bewilder'd in purſuing; -_ 
him. {two or three Bars mores] I'm tix d, Im faints 
Libe Ymnpbom. J] Fe” 


ary 


SALLY: Act II. 


Alx XXIII. Dead March in Coriolanus. 
Sleep, O ſleep, | 
With thy Rod of Incantation, 
Charm my Imagination, 
Then, only then, I ceaſe to weep, 
By thy Power, 
The Virgin, by Time o'eriałen, 
For Tears forlorn, forſ ken, 
Enjoys the happy Hour. 
What's to ſlzep? 
Ig a viſionary Bleſſing 3 
A Dream that's paſt expreſſing; 
Our uimoſi Wiſh poſſeſſing; | 
So may 1 always keep. . {falls aſleep. 


 SOENE 1. 
CAPSTERN, HACKER, CULVERIN, Z As 
" GUERRE, CUTL ACE. Polly aſleep in a dis 
tant Part of the Stage, 


Hacker. We ſhall find but a cool Reception from 
Morano, if we return without either Booty or Intelli- 


gence. 


-  Culverin, A Man of Invention hath always Intelli- 
gence ready. I hope we are not exempted from the 
Privilege of Travellers. | 
Capſtern. If we had got Booty, you know we had 
reſolv'd to agree ina Lye. And, Gentlemen, we will 
not have our Diligence and Duty calld in queſtion for 
that which ,cvery common Servant has at his Fingers 
end for 8 | | 
Laguerre. Alack, Gentlemen, we are not ſuch Bun- 


glers in Love or Politicks, but we muſt know that ei- 


ther to get Favour or keep it, no Man ever ſpeaks what 
ke thinks, but what is convenient. 
85 Alx 


— 


Ac 


I. 


W oer 


Arx XXIV. Three Sheep · Skins. 


Cutlace. Of all the Sins that are Money-ſupplying z 
Conſider the World, tis paſt ell denying, 
W:th all Sorts, 
In Towns or Courts, 
The riches Sin is Lying, 


culverin. Fatigue, Gentlemen, ſhould have Refreſh 
ment. No Man is requir'd to do more than his Duty. 
Let us repoſe our ſelves a while. A ſup or two of our 
Cag would quicken Invention. [| They fit and drink, 

All, Agreed. 

Hacker. I had always a Genius for Ambition. Birth 
and Education cannot keep it under. Our Profeſſion 
is great, Brothers, What can be more heroic than to 
have declar'd War with the whole World? 

Culverin. Tis a pleaſure to me to recollect Times 
= and to obſerve by what Steps a Genius will puſh 

is Fortune, | 

Hacker. Now as to me, Brothers, mark you me. 
After I had rubb'd through my Youth with variety of 
Adventures, I was prefer'd to be Footman to an emi- 
nent Gameſter, where, after having improv'd my ſelf 
by his Manners and Converſation, I left him, betook 
my {ſelf to his politer Profeſſion, and cheated like a 
Gentleman. For ſome time I kept a Pharaon-Bank 
with Succeſs, but unluckily in a drunken Bout was ſtript 
by a more expert Brother of the Trade. I was now, 
as *tis common with us upon theſe Occaſions, forc'd 
to have Recourſe to the Highway for a Recruit to ſer 
me up; but making the Experiment once too often, I 
was try*d, and receiv'd Sentence; but got off for 
Tranſportation. Which hath made me the Man | am. 

Taguerre. From a Footman I grew to be a Pimp to 
a Man of Quality. Confidering I was for ſome time 
in that Employment, I look upon my ſelf as particular- 
ly unlucky, that I then miſs d making my * 
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But, to give him his Due, only his Death could hav: 
prevented it. Upon this, I betook my ſelf ro anothe 
Service, where my Wages not being ſufficient for mi 
Pleaſures, I robb'd my Maſter, and retir'd to viſit ſo 
reign Parts. | 

"Capſtern, Now, you muſt know, I was a Drawe 
of one of the faſhionable Taverns, and of conſ<quenct 
was daily in the politeſt Converſations. Though I ſay 
it, no Body was better bred. I often cheated my Ma 
ſter, and as a dutiful Servant, now and then cheatet 
for him. I had'always my Gallantries with the Ladies 
that the Lords and Gentlemen brought to our Houſe, 
I was ambitious too of a Gentleman's Profeſſron, and 
turn'd Gameſter. Though | had great Skill and no 


Scruples, my Play would not ſupport my Extravagait- 


cies: So that now and then I was forc'd to rob with Pi 
ſtols too. So I alſo owe my Rank in the World to 
' Tranſportation. 
Culverin, Our Chief, Morano, Brothers, had never 
been the Man he is, had he not been train'd up in Eng- 
land. He has told me, that from his Infancy he was 
the favourite Page of a Lady. He had a Genius too a+ 
bove Service, and, hke us, ran into higher Life. And, 
indeed, in Manners and Converſation, tho? he is black, 
no Body has more the Air of a great Man. 
- "Hacker. He is too much attach'd to his Pleaſures. 
That Miſtreſs of his is a Clog to his Ambition. Shes 
an arrant Cleopatra, | | 
: Laguerre. If it were not for her, the Indies would 


de our own. | 


Ars XXV. Rigadoon. 


By Women won, 
IP-*re all undone, 

Each W:nch hath a Syren's Charms 
The Lover's Deeds . | 
Ave good or ill, 

As Whim ſucceeds 


Act 


H. 
on tl 


That I ſhall not diſpute with you, 


\t II. An OP ER A. Ti 


In Woman's Will: | 
Reſolution is lull'd in ber Arms. 


Hacker. A Man in Love is no more to be depended 


en than a Man in Liquor, for he is out of himſelf. 


AIX XXVI. Ten kumeur eſt Catharine. 
Woman's like the flatt' ring Ocean, 
VI bo ber pathleſs Ways can find? 
Every Blaſt diredts ber Motion, 
Now ſhe's angry, now ſhe's kind, 
What a FooPs the vent rous Lover, 
WhirPd and toſs'd by every Wind? 
Can the Bark the Port recover 5 
When the filly Piloi's blind ? 


Hacker. A good Horſe is never turn'd looſe among 


Mares, till all his good Deeds are over. And really 
Pour Heroes ſhould be ſerv'd the ſame way; for after 
they take to Women, they have no good Deeds to 


come. Thar inviegling Gipſey, Brothers, 'muſt be 


Jhawl'd from him by Force. And then—the Kingdom 


of Mexico ſhall be mine. My Lot ſhall be the King- 


dom of Mexico. 


Capler x. Who talks of Mexico? Call riſe. ] El ne- 


Jver give it up. If 2 outlive me, Brother, and I dye 
Fl 


without Heirs, cave it to you for a Legacy. 1 hope 
now you are fatisfy'd. I have ſer my Heart upon it, 
and no Body ſhall diſpute it with me. | 

Laguerre, The Iſland of Cuba, methinks, Prother,” 
might ſatisfy any reaſonable Man. 

Culverin, That 1 had allotted for you. Mexico 
ſhall not be parted with without my Conſent, Captain 
Morano to be ſure will chooſe Peru; that's the Coun- 
try of Gold, and all your great Men love Gold. Mexte 
co hath only Silver, nothing but Silver. Governor of 
Certagena, Brother, is a pretty ſnug Employment. 


Cape 
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CapJern, Death, Sir, I ſhall not part with Mexico 
ſo eaſily. | 
Hacker, Nor I. 
Culverin, Nor I. 
Laguerre, Nor l. 
Culverin, Nor I. 
Hacker. Draw then, and let the Survivor take it, 
[They fbr. 7 
Polly. Bleſs me, what Noiſe was that! Claſhing of ma 
—_— and Fighting! Which way ſhall I fly, how ſhall ! 
elcape? | 
Capſtern. Hold, hold, Gentlemen, let us decide our] the 
Pretenſions ſome other Time. I ſee Booty. A Priſo. to 


ner. Let us ſeize him. ade 
culverin. From him we will extort both Ranſom and] bet 
Intelligence. | | i 


Polly. Spare my Life, Gentlemen. If you are the 2 
Men I take you for, I ſought you to ſhare your For- 


tunes. ton 
Hacker. Why, who do you take us for, Friend? e 
Polly. For thoſe brave Spirits, thoſe Alexander, 5 
that ſhall ſoon by Conqueſt be in Poſſeſſion of the his 
Indie 5. : Sp 1 
' Laguerre, A mettl'd young Fellow. 3 
Capſtern. He ſpeaks with Reſpect roo, and gives us ” 


Culverin, Have you heard of Captain Moranot. 
-Polly, I came hither in meer Ambition to ſerve un- 


der him. Cu 


AIR XXVII. Ye Nymphs and Sylvan Gods. 


J hate thoſe Coward Tribes, 

Who by mean ſneaking Bribes, 

By Tricks and Diſguiſe, 

By Flattery and Lies, 

To Power and Grandeur riſe, 

' Like Heroes of old | 
Tau are greatly bold, 


IIAa IL An OPERA 37 
* The Sword your Cauſe ſupports. 4 
Untaught to fawn, 
Tou ne'er were drawn 
Tour Truth to pawn 
Among the Spawn, 1 
Who praiſe the Frauds of Courts; 


bs, I would willingly chooſe the more honourable way of 

of making a Fortune. | 

all! Hackers The Youth ſpeaks well. Can you inform 
us, my Lad, of the Diſpoſition of the Enemy? Have 

bur che Indians joyn'd the Factory? We ſhould advance 

ſo. towards 'em immediately. Who knows but they may 
fide with us? May-hap they may like our Tyranny 

nd || better. | þ 

Polly, 1 am a Stranger, Gentlemen, and entirely 
ignorant of the Affairs of this Country: But in the moſt 
More Undertaking, I am ready to riſque your For- 
—__ RIES Ss | 
Hacker. Who, and what are you, Friend! 

Polly, A young Fellow, who has genteely run out 
his Fortune with a Spirit, and would now with more 
Spirit retrieve it. , 

Culverin. The Lad may be of Service. Let us bring 
him before Morano, and leave him to his Ditpoſal. 

Polly, Gentlemen, I thank you. | 


us 


_ AIR XXVIII. Minuet. 

' | Culverin. Cheer up, m Lads, let ws puſh on the Fray, 
For Battles, like Women, are loſt by Delay. 

Let us ſeige hictom while in our Power; 
Alike War and Love bave their critical 

Hour, 
Our Hearts bold and ſteady 
Shouid always be ready, 


#0, think War a Widow, 4 Kingdom the 


Dower . LExeunt. 
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more Vanity than to be ſerious in perſuading me tel. 
quit my Conqueſts. Where is the Woman who is n - 
fond of Title? And one bold Step more, may make We 
you a Queen, you Gipſy. Think of that, wh 


SCENE 1. Bm 
Another Country Proſpect. 
MOR ANO, JENNT, _ 755 


Moreno. Sure, Huſſy, you have more Ambition and ſho 


b ATR XXIX. Mirleton, Wa 
Wien Pm great, and fuſh of Treaſure, | cia 
Check*d by neither Fear or Shame, of 
Tou ſhall tread a Round of Pleaſure, [ri 
Morning, Noon, and Night the ſame, the 
With a Mirleton, c. leaf 


Like 4 City Wife or Beauty EN 
" Tou ſhall * Life * 1 e 
Aud ſhall know no other Duty, _ 
Bu 10 dreſs, eat, drink and plays, co 
— Br > - A 


When you are 2 Queen, Jenny, you ſhall keep your by h 
Coach and Six, and ſhal! game as deep as you pleafe, 
So thete's the two chief Ends of Woman's Ambition 
Tais dl. x 


* . 
- * 


AIX XXX. Sawny was tall, and of noble Race. 
Shall 1 not be bold when Honour calls? 

Wa ve a Hears thai would upbraid me then, Fain 

y. Bu ab I fear if my Hero falls, Neig 

© Thy jenny ſball ne er know Pleaſure again. 4: 

3 EST - 4 Moran, N 


- Jy . + 


IIA I. An OPERA. 39 


Morano. To deck their Wives fond Tradeſmen cheadz - 
I conquer but to make thee greats 0 + 
Jenny. But if my Hero falls — ah then | 
Thy jenny ſhall ne er know Pleaſure again? 


Morano. Infinuating Creature! but you muſt own 


Jenny, you have had convincing Proofs of my Fond- 
neſs; and if you were rcaſonable in your Love, you 


thould have ſome Regard to my Honour, as well as 
my Perſon. i ee W242, e QDS tk 
Jenny, Have I ever betray'd you, fince you took 
me to your ſelf? That's what few Women can. lay, 
who ever were truſted. DELETED THAT 
Morano, In Love, Jenny, you cannot out- do me. 
Was it not entirely for you that I diſguis'd my ſelf as 
a Black, to skreen my ſelf from Women who laid 
Claim to me where. ever I went ? Is not the Rumour 
of my Death, which I purpoſely ſpread, credited 
through the whole Country > Macbeath is dead to all 
the World but you. Not one of the Crew have the 
leaſt Suſpicion of me. | e en of [#7 


Jenny. But, dear Captain, you would not ſure per- 


ſuade me that 1 have all of you. For though Women 
cannot claim you, you now and then lay Claim to o- 
ther Women. But my Jealouſy was never teazing or 
vexatious. You will pardon me, my Dear. 4412 


Morano. Now you are filly, Jenny. Pr'ythee > 


poh ! Nature, Girl, is not to be corrected at once. 
our What do you pfopoſe? What would you have me do? 
Cale. Speak out, let me know your Mind. 
mon Jenny. Know when you are well. 
gg Explain your ſelf; ſpeak your Sentiments 
freely. 97 OY 
Fenny. You havea Competence in your Power. Rob 
he Crew, and ſteal off to England, Believe me, Cap- 
ens Fain, you will be rich enough to be reſpected by your 
Neighbours, | „ e e 
% | MHorano, Your Opinion of me ſtartles me. For I ne- 
rano ß 5 92 


ce. 
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4 POLLY: A4 I. A 
ver in my Life was treacherous but to Women; and 


vou know Men of the niceſt Punctilio make nothing _. 
of that. Fen 


Jenny. Look round among all the ſnug Fortunes that The 


are made, and you will find moſt of em were ſecur'dÞj| 

by a judicious Retreat. Why will you bar your felf Lek 
tom the Cuſtoms of the Times? : K 

xc 

Ali XXXI. Northern Nancy. ſwe 

How many Men have found the Sill he! 

Of Power and Wealth acquiring? | : 

But ſure there's a Time to flint the Will fie f 

And the Judgment is in retiring. hin 

For to be diſplac' d, Ter 

| For to be diſgrac d, a _ 

Js the end of ioo high aſpiring. Sg 

Enter Sailor. os, 

lav 


Sailor. sir, Lieutenant Vanderblaff wants to ſpeak Wo 
with you. And he hopes your Honour will give him] Pri, 
the Hearing. LExir. him 


Morano. Leave me, Jenny, for a few Minutes. Per- Jen 
haps he would ſpeak with me in private. A 
Jenny. Think of my Advice before it is too late. Byfand 
this Kiſs I beg it of you. Exit. 81 
1 0 5 1 
SCENE IV. * 

MOR AN0,-VANDERBEUFF, _ 


yanderbluff. For ſhame, Captain; what, hamper'd Pon 
in the Arms of a Woman, when your Honour and e 
Glory are all at Stake! While a Man is grappling with 
theſe Gil-flirts, pardon the Expreſſion, Captain, he 
runs his Reaſon a ground; and there muſt be a woun-· Pla) 


dy deal of Labour to ſer it a-float again * 


II Ad II. An OPERA ar 


nd AIR XXXII. Amante fuggite cadente belta. | 4 
Fine Women are Devils, compleat in their Way, 

nat Zhey always are roving and cruiſing for Prex. 
rd When R_ on their Hook, their Views they obtain, 
ele Like thoſe too their Pleaſure is giving us Pain, 
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Excuſe my plain ſpeaking, Captain; a Boatſwain muſt 
ſwear in a Storm, and a Man muſt ſpeak plain, when 
he ſees foul Weather a head of uu. 
Morano. D'you think me like the Wheat- ear, only 
fit for Sun · ſhine, who cannot bear the leaſt Cloud over 
him? No, Vanderbluff, I have a Heart that can face a 
Tempeſt of Dangers. Your: bluſt'ring will but make 
me obſtinate. You ſeem frighten'd, Lieutenant. 
Vanderbluff. From any Body but you, that Speech ſhoul& 
have had another gueſs Anſwer than Words, Death, 
Captain, are not the Indies in diſpute? An Hour's de- 
lav may make their Hands too many for us. Give the 
eak Word, Captain, this Hand ſhall take the Indian King 
him Pris'ner, and keel: hawl him afterwards, till I make 
*r, him diſcover his Gold. I have known you eager to 
Per- venture your Life for a leſs Prize. 5 
Mora no. Are Hacker, Culverin; Capſtern, Laguerre 
Byſjand the reſt, whom we ſent out for Intelligence, re- 
7xitfturn'd, that you are under this immediate Alarm? 
| Panderbluff. No, Sir; but from the Top of yon' 
Hill, I my ſelf ſaw the Enemy putting chemſelves in or- 
der of Battle. | 4) L | 
Morano. But we have nothing at all ro apprehend; 
for we have ſtill a ſafe Retreat to our Ships. 
Vanderbluff. To our Woman, you mean. Furies! 
per'd ou talk like one. If our Captain is be witch d, ſhall 
rande be be-devil'd, and looſe the footing we have got? 
with nnen * DLEA th | Draws 
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„ he Morano. Take care, Lieutenant. This Language 
roun- ay provoke me. I fear no Man, I fear nothing, 
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„ VA2FOoLiniLy:: en. 
and that you know. Put up your Cutlace, Lieutenant, 
for [ ſhall not ruin our Cauſe by a private Quarrel. 
Vanderbluff, Noble Captain, I ask Pardon. | 
Morano. A brave Man ſhould be cool till Action, 
Lieutenant; when Danger prefles us, I am always ready, 
Be ſatisfy'd, I'll take my leave of my Wife, and then take 
the Command. | 
Fandesbluff. That's what you can never do till you 
Have her Leave. She is bur juſt gone from, you, Sir. 
See her not; hear her not; the Breath of a Woman has 
ever prov'd a contrary Wind to great Actions. 
Morano. I tell you I will ſee her. I have got rid 
of many a Woman in my Time, and you may truſt 
me | 
Vanderbluff. With any Woman bur her. The Hu 
band that is govern'd is the only Man that never find 
out that he is ſo, | 4 
Morano. This then, Lieutenant, ſhall try my Reſo 
Jution: In the mean time, ſend out Parties and. Scouts 
to obſerve the Motions of the Indians. 


Arz XXXIII. Since all the World's turn'd upſide 
down. | TY 
Tho" different Paſſions rage by Turns, 
| —— Brea ſt — | 7 
Now blazes Love, now Honour burns, 
m here, Fm there conſenting, 
PI each obey, ſo keep my Oath, 
That Oath by which I won her: 
With Truth and Sreddineſs in both, 
Vl ad like a Man of Honour, 


Doubt me not, Lieutepant. But I'll now go with you 
to give the neceſſary Commands, and after that recur, 
o take my Leave before the Battle. 
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Act 11. An OPERA 45 


8 CEN E v. 
MOR ANO, VANDERBIUFF, AE NT. 


CAPSTERN, CULVERIN, HACKEK, LA. 
GUERRE, POLLY. 


Jenny. Hacker, Sir, and the reſt of the Party are re- 
turn d with a Priſoner. Perhaps from him you may 
learn ſome Intelligence that may be uſeful. See, here 
they are. — A clever ſprightly young Fellow! I like 

Vanderbluff. What Cheer, my Lads? Has Fortune 
ſent you a good Prize? 

Jenny. He ſeems ſome rich Planter's Son. 

Vanderbluff. In the common Practice of Commerce 
you ſhould never ſlip an Opportunity; and for his 
Ranſome, no doubt, there will be Room for Comfoge 
table Extortion. 

Morano. Hath he inform'd you of any Thing that 
may be of Service? Where pick'd you him up? whence 
is he? 

Hacker. We found him upon the Road. He is a 


Stranger it ſeems in theſe Parts. And as our Heroes. 
generally ſet out, Extravagance, Gaming and Debauche- 


ry have qualified him for a brave Man. 

Morano. What are you, Friend? -— oy 
Polly. A young, Fellow, who hath been robb'd b 
the World; and | came on purpole to join you, to rob 
the World by Way of Retaliation. An open. War 
with the whole World is brave and honourable. 1 
hate the clandeſtine pilfering War that is practiſed a- 
mong Friends and Neighbours in civil Societies. I 
would ſerve, Sir. Es 


Arr XXXIV. Hunr the Squirrel, 
K The World is always jarring; 
 Ihis is purſuing | 
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for you. 


K POLTEYY Act II. 
N Tot her Man's Ruin, 
Friends with Friends are warring, 
In a falſe cowardly way. 
Spurr'd on by Emulations, 
Tongues are engaging, 
Calumny raving 
Murthers Repatations, 
BRA. Envy keeps up the Fray. 
Thus, with burning Hate, 
Each, returning Hate, 
Wounds and robs his -Friends, 
In civil Life, FE. 
Even Man and Wife 
Squabble for ſelfijh Ends. 


Jenny. He really is a mighty pretty Man. [Aſide. 
Vanderbluſf. The Lad promites well, and has juſt 
"Notions of the World. | Fo EY: Pe 
 Morano. Whatever other great Men do, I love to 
encourage Merit. The Yourh pleaſes me; and if he 
anſwers in Action — d'you hear me, my Lad ?== your 
Fortune is made. Now, Lieutenant Vaznderbluff, J am 
Vanderbluff. Diſcipline muſt not be neglected. 
Mora no. When every thing is ſettled, my dear Jen- 
1), I will return to take my Leave. After that, young 
Gentleman, I ſhall try your Mettle. In the mean time, 
Jenny, I leave you to ſift him with farther Queſtions. 
He has liv'd in the World, you find, and may have 


Jearnt to be treacherous. 


ee 777 7 "8 ee 
0... FENNT PoE. 
Jenn). How many Wom#n have vou ever ruin'd, 


young Gentleman! 
=_ Polly, 


CC! 


'd, 
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Ae II. An OPERA. 45 


Polly. 1 have been ruin'd by Women, Madam. But 
I think indeed a Man's Fortune cannot be more ho- 
nourably difpos'd of; for thoſe have always a kind 
of Claim to their Protection, who have been ruin'd in 
their Service. X | 

Jenny. Were you ever in Love? 

Polly. With the Sex. 

Jenny. Had you never a Woman in Love with you? 

Polly. All the Women that ever I knew were mer- 
cenary. | 

Jenny. Bur ſure you cannot think all Women fo. 

Polly. Why not as well as all Men? The Manners of 
Courts are catching. | 

Jenny. If you have found only ſuch Uſage, a gene- 
rous Woman can the more oblige you. Why ſo baſh- 
ful, young Spark? You don't look as if you would re- 
venge your ſelf on the Sex. 

Polly. I loſt my Impudence with my Fortune. Po- 
verty keeps down Aſſurance. ; 

Jenny. I am a plain-ſpoken Woman, as you may 
find, and Town I like you. And, let me tell you, to 
be my Favourite may be your beſt Step to Prefer- 
ment. 


Arx XXXV. Young Damon once the lovelicſt Swain. 


In Love and Life the preſent Uſe. 
One Hour we grant, the next refuſe 5 
Who then would riſque a Nay? 
Were Lovers wiſe they would be kind, 
And in our Eyes the Moment find; 

For only then they may. 


Like other Women, I fhall run to Extremes. If you 

won't make me love you, I ſhall hate you. There ne- 

ver was a Man of true Courage, who was a Coward 
in Love. Sure you are not 21210 of me, Stripling? 

Lraling Polly by the Hand. 

Polly. 
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46 > POLAY: Act II. 1A 
Polly. I know you only railly me. Reſpect, Ma. no 

dam, keeps me in Awe. | | 5 | 

Jenny. By your Expreſſion and Behaviour, one would rev 

think I were your Wife. If ſo, I may make Uſe of 

her Freedoms, and do what I pleaſe with ut Shame or 

Reſtraint. [Kiſſes her.] Such Raillery as this, my Dear, 

requires Replication. | PE 

Polly. Yow'll pardon me then, Madam. [Kiſſes her. 
Jenny. What, my Cheek! let me dye, if by your Kiſs, 

I ſhould not take you for my Frother or my Father. 
Polly. I muſt put on more Aſſurance, or | ſhall be 

diſcover'd. | Aſide. Nay chen, Madam, if a Woman will 

allow me Liberties, they are never flung away upon 

me. if l am too rude—{ Kiſſes her.. Ico 
Jenny. A Woman never pardons the contrary Fault. | ... 


AIX XXXVI. Katharine Ogie. 
We never blame the forward Swain, 
Who puts us to the Trial. 
Polly. I know you firſt would give me pain, 
ao Then baulk me with Denial. | 
Jenny. Nhat mean we then by being tryd ? 
Polly. With Scorn and Slight to uſe us. 
Moſt Beauties, to indulge their Pride, 
Seem kind but to refuſe us. 


Jenny. Come then, my Dear, let ustake a Turn in 
yonder Grove, A Woman never ſhews her Pride bur 
before Witneſſes. 1 ef 

Polly. How ſhall I get rid of this Affair? [A ſide] 
Morano may ſurprize us. . 

Jeuny. That is more a Wife's Concern. Conſider, | 
young Man, if | have put my ſelf in your Power, you 
are in mine. | 0 VAR 

Polly. We may have more eaſy and ſafe Opportuni - 
ties, Beſides, 1 know, Madam, you are not ſerious. 

Jenny. To a Man who loſes one Opportunity, we 
never grant a ſecond, Excuies! Conſideration! he hath 

8 not 


Act II. 
not a Spark of Love in him. I muſt be his Averſion! 
go, Monſter, I hate you; "and you (hall ad can be 


An OP E R A. 47 


reveng'd. 
AT RA, XXXVII. Note a Coverlx. 
a My Heart is by Love forſaken, 
| 1 feel the tempeſt growing. 

„ A Fury the Place hath taken, 
7 I rage, I burn, Pm glowing. 
hs Tho? Cupid's Arrows are erring, 

5 Indifference may ſecure ye, 
van - When Women's Revenge ts ſtirring, 
n Tou cannot eſcape that Fury. 


I could bear your Excuſes, but thoſe Looks of Indiffe. 
te ¶Zence kill me. 


SCENE VII. 
JENNY, POLLY, MOR ANO. 


Jenny. Sure never was fuch Inſolence! how could 
you lcave me with this Bawdy-houſe Bully? for it he 
had becn bred a Page, he muſt have made his Fortune. 
If l had given him the leaſt Encouragement, it would 

ot have provok'd me. Odious Creature! 
in NMorano. What a-vengeance is the Matter? 
bur | Jenny. Only an Attempt upon your Wife. So ripe 
an Atlurance! he muſt have ſuck'd in Impudence from 
ide] Ibis Mother. 
Morano. An Act of Friendſhip only. He meant to 
der, [puſh bis Fortune with the Husband. Tis the A of 
you f Town, my Dear. 


W Alx XXXVIII. Bacchus m'a dit. 
IS. By Halves no Friend 

$1 * ſeeks to do you Pleaſure. 
hath ” Their — they lend 
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you will never let me put in Practice. You are toqde th 


your Courage. ets ar 


43 POLLY: 
| In every part of Life; | 
If Husband”s part, 
The Friend vath always Leiſure; 
Then all his Heart | 
I bent to pleaſe the Wife, 


Jenny. I hate you for being ſo little jealous. 

Morano. Sure, Jenny, you know the way of the 
World better than to be ſurpriſed at a thing of this 
Kind. lis a Civility that all you fine Ladies expect; 
and, upon the like Occaſion, I could nor have anſwer 
for my ſelf. I own, I have a fort of Partiality to Im- 
pudence. Perhaps too, his Views might be honour. 
able. If I had been kill'd in Battle, *tis good to be be. 


Act 11.04 


 forehand. You know tis a way often practis'd ro make Nut 


our, 
Plan 
I uf. 


ſure of a Widow. 
Jenny. If I find you ſo eaſy in theſe Affairs, you may 
make my Vertue leſs obſtinate. | 


Alx XXXIX. Health to, Betty. 
If Husbands ſit unſteady, 
Moſt Wives for Freaks are ready. 

Neglect the Rein, 

The Steed again 
Grows skittiſu, wild and heady. 


Your Behaviour forces me to ſay, what my Love for 


fafe, too ſecure, to think of pleaſing me. Mo, 

Morano. Tho? I like Impudence, yet tis not ſo om 
grecable when put in Practice upen my own Wife lotio 
and Jeſtng apart, young Fellow, if I ever catch yo. 
thinking this Way again, a Cat-o'-nine-tails ſhall cod Car 


Mor. 
Cat 
Mor 


2 SCEN ; Con 


Ba a Spins. &þ 


SCENE VIII. 


BMORANO, FENNY, POLLIYT, VANDER- "2 
BLUFF, CAPSTERN, LAGUERRE, &c. 9 
with CA WAK E E Priſoner, | A 


hu Van. The Party, Captain, is return'd with Succeſs. 
After a ſhort Skirmiſh, the Indian Prince Cawwawhkee 
r' here was made Priſoner, and we want your Orders for 
m his Diſpoſal. | T3, | | 
Mor. Are all our Troops ready and under Arms? 
Van. They wait but for your Command. Our 
Numbers are ſtrong. All the Ships Crews are drawn 
put, and the Slaves that have deſerted to us from the 
Plantations, are all brave determin'd Fellows, Who 
muſt behave themſelves well. 1 
Mor. Look'e Lieutenant, the truſſing up this Prince, 
n my Opinion, would ſtrike a Terror among the E- 
emy. Beſides, dead Men can do no Miſchief. Let a 
:bbet be ſer up, and ſwing him off between the Ar- 
ies before the Onſet. | | 
Van. By your Leave, Captain, my Advice blows di- 
ectly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, 1 
im for putting him firſt of all upon Examination. 
re for The Indians to be ſure have hid their Treaſures, and 
e tod ſhall want a Guide to ſhew us the beſt Plunder. 
Mor. The Counſel is good. I will extort Intelligence 
d om him. Bring me Word when the Enemy are in 
Wife lotion, and that inſtant I'll put my ſelf at your Head. 
h voll Exit Sailor.] Do you know me, Prince. 55 
II coof} Caw:. As a Man of Injuſtice I know you, who co- 
| ets and invades the Properties of another, * 2M 
Mor. Do you know my Power? 
aan i W 
Mor. Do you know your Danger? 
NI Ca. I am prepar'd to meet it. 
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Air XL. Cappe de bonne Eſperance. 


The Bedy of the Brave may be taken, 
If chance bring on our adverſe Hour ; Y 
But the noble Soul is unſhaken, 
For that fiill is in our Power: 
*Tis 4 Rock whoſe firm Foundation 
Mocks the Waves of Perturbation ; 
Jig 4 never-dying Ray, 
Brighter i in our evil Pay. 


"Mor, Meer downright Barbarians, you ſee Lieute- 
ant. They have our notional Honour * in Pra- 
ice among em. N 

Van. We muſt beat civilizing into em, to make em 
capable of common Society, and common Converſa- 


ion. 


I ſay, that your Life is in my Power? 
Ca. I know too, that wy Virtue is in my own. 
Mor. Not a Mule, or an old out- of- falbion d Philo- 
Jopher could be more obſtinate. Can you feel Pain? 
Caw. I can bear it. 
Mor. I ſhall try you. 
makes I ſpeak Truth, I never affirm bur 3 [ 


— In what Condition are your Troops? What 
Numbers have you? How are they diſpos'd? Act 
xeaſonably and openly, and you ſhall find Protection. 

Caw. What, betray my Friends! I am no Cu 
Lurobean. 

Mor. Torture ſhall make you ſqueak, 

Caw. IL have Reſolution ; and Pain ſhall neither make 


me lic or betray. I cell DEE. once more, European, | 


Am no Coward. | 
Yan, What, neither cheat nor be cheated !. There is 


no having either G or Correſpondence with 
thc Creatures, 2 b {gt 
| Jen. 


4 


POLLY: Ac II. 


Mor. Stubborn Prifice, mark me well. Know you, 


Act II. An OPER A. EL 
Jen. We have Reaſon to be thankful for good Edu- 
cation. How ignorant is Mankind without it! 
Cap. I wonder to hear the Brute ſpeak. 2 
Lag. They would make a Shew of him in England. 
Jen. Poh, they would only take him for a Fool. 
Cap. But how can you expect any thing elſe from a 
Creature, who hath never ſeen a civilized Country? 
Which way ſhould he know Mankind? 
Jen. Since they are made like us, to be ſure, were 
they in England they might be taught. 5 
Lag. Why we ſee Country Gentlemen grow into 
Courtiers, and Country Gentlewomen, with a little 
poliſhing of the Town, in a few Months become fine 
Ladies, Wo | : 
Jen. Without Doubt, Education and Example can 
do much. 


Pol. How happy are theſe Savages! who would nor 


Wiſh to be in ſuch Ignorance. Ca ſide. 

Mor. Have done, I beg you, with your muſty Re- 
flections: You but interrupt the Examination Tou 
have Treaſures, you have Gold and Silver among you, 
I ſuppoſe. OG 

Cary, Better it had been for us, if that ſhining Earth 
had never been brought to Light. | 

Mor. That you have Treafures then you own, it 
ſeems. I am glad to hear you confeſs ſomething. . 
Caꝛv. But out of Penevolence we ought to hide ir 
from you. For as we have heard, tis ſo rank a Poi- 
ſon to you Europeans, that the very Touch of it makes 
you mad. | % 


ATR XLI. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the Plain. 
For Gold you ſacrifice your Fame, 
Your Honour, Life and Friend: 
Du war, you fawn, you lie, you game, 
And plunder without Fear or Shame; 
Can Madneſs this tranſcend e 
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52 JJC At 
Mor. Bold Savage, we are not to be inſulted with 
your Ignorance. If you would fave your Lives, you 
muſt, like the Beaver, leave behind you what we hunt 
you for, or we ſhall not quite the Chaſe. Diſcover 
your Treaſures, your Hoards, for I will have the ran- 
lacking of em. | 5 
Jen. By his ſeeming to ſet ſome Value upon Gold, 


one would think that he had ſome glimmering of 
Senſe, | 


. 


AIR XLII. Peggy's Mill. 
When Gold is in Hand, 
It gives us command; | 
Tt makes us lov'd and reſtebted. 
11 »Iis now, as of yore, | 
Wit and Senſe, when poor, 
Are ſcorwd, o erloob d and neglected. 
Tho” pee viſh and old, 
— 4 If Women have Gold, | 
z - They have Youth, Good. humour and Beauty: 
Among all Mankind 
* Without it we find | 
Nor Love nor Favour nor Duty. 


E 


Mor. I will have no more of theſe Interruptions. 
Since Women will be always talking, one would think 
they had a Chance now and then to talk in Scaſon. 
Once more I ask you, obſtinate, audacious Savage, if [ 


| grant you your Life, will you be uſeful to us? Tor you 

:all find Mercy upon no other Terms. I will have 
immediate Compliance, or you ſhall undergo the Tor- 
n | 


Caw. With Dishonour Life is nothing worth, 
Mor. Furies! I'll trifle no longer. 


RECITATIVE. Sia ſuggetta la plebe in Coriolan. 
Hence let him feel his Sentence, 
Pain brings Repentance, 


Lag 


— 
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Act II. An OPERA 55 
Lag. You would not have us put him to Death, 
Captain > ; 3 | RE 7 4 
Mor. Torture him leiſurely, bur ſeverely. I flall 
ſtagger your Reſolution, Indian. 
.  RECITATIVE 
Hence let him feel his Sentence. 
Pain brings Repentance. 


put hold, I'll ſee him tortur'd. I will have the Plea: 

ſure of extorting Anſwers from him my ſelf. So keep 

him ſafe till yau have my Directions. | 
Lag. It ſhall be done, 1 
Mor. As, for you, young Gentleman, I think it not 


1 to truſt you, till I know you farther. Let him 


e your Priſoner too, till I give Order how to diſ- 
poſe of him.  [Exeunt Caw. and Polly guarded, 


OE WE IX | 
MOR AN0, FENNT, VANDERBLUFF. 


Van. Come, noble Captain, take one hearty Smack 
upon her Lips, and then ftecr off; for one Kifs requires 
another, and you will never have done with her. If 
once a Man and Woman come to grappling. there's no 
hawling of em aflunder. Our Friends expect us. 

Jen. Nay, Lieutenant Vanderbluff, he {hall not ge 
et. 5 | 
: Van. I'm out of all Patience. There is a Time for 
all Things, Madam. © But a Woman thinks all Times 
muſt be ſubſervient to her Whim and Humour. We 
ſhould be now upon the Spot. * FN 3 
Jen. Is the Captain under your Command, Lieute- 
nant? 3 #2 2 42 6 . 74 ' 

Van. I know Women better than ſo. I ſhall neyer 
diſpute” the Command with any Gentleman's Wife. 
Come, Captain, a * wi 


1 
2 


» 


never take the laſt 
_ 


54 POLLY: Act II. 


Kiſs 3 ſhe will always Want another. Break from her 


Clutches. 
Aor. I muſt go But I cannot. 


Ars XLIII. Excuſe me. 


Honour calls me from thy Arms, [to him, 

With Glory my. Boſom is beating. 
Victory jummons to Arms: then to Arme 
Let us haſte, for were ſure of defeating." + 


. * 


DODne Look more — and then — [to her, 
Oh, 1 am loſt again ! IO. 
What a Power has Beauty! | * 

But Honour calls, and I muſt away. [to him. 
But Love forbids. and I muſt obey. [to her, 
| You grow too bold; ¶ Van. pulling him away, 

Hence, looſe your Hold, - Ito him. 
For Love claims all my Duty. [to her. 


They will bring us Word when the Enemy is in Moti- 
on. I know my own Time, Lieutenant. 

Kan. Loſe the Indies then, with all my Heart. Loſe 
the Money, and you loſe the Woman, that I can tell 
you, Captain. Furies, what would the Woman beat! 

Jen. Noi ſo haſty and choleric, 1 beg you, Lieute- 
nant. Give me the Hearing, and perhaps, whatever you 
may think of us, you may once in your Life hear a 
Woman ſpeak Reaſon. Mfrs FS + Hl gy 
Fan. Diſpatch then. And if a few Words can ſatis- 
fy you, be brief. 5 

Jen. Men only flight Womens Advice, thro' an o- 
ver conceit of their own Opinions. I am againſt ha- 
zZarding a Battle. Why ſhould we put what we have 
already got to the Riſque? We have Money enough on 
Board our Ships to ſecure our Perſons, and can reſerve 
a comfortable Subſiſtance beſides. Let us leave the In- 
dies to our Comrade s. 
Van. Sure you are the firſt of the Sex that ever ſtin- 
7 OT RIONTe > If 4 rene contin 
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er | with our Honour, her Counſel were worth liſtening 
to, 1 3 bo 


Jen. Conſiſtent with our Honour! For Shame, Lieu- 
tenant; you talk dowright Indian. One would take 
you for the Savage's rocket or Couſin-· german at leaſt, 

n. Lou may talk of Honour, as other great Men do: Bur 
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when Intereſt comes in your way, you ſhould do as o- 
ther great Mea do. 1 | he 1 
nenn 1 
Honour plays @ Bubble's Fart, 8 
x Ever bilkfd and cheated; 
im. Never in Ambition's Heart, 
Er. Int'reſt there is ſeated. 
ay. Honour was in uſe of yore, 
im. Tho* by Want attended: 
ner. Since iwas talꝭ d of, and no more; 
5 Tord, bow Times are mended! . +: 


hi Fen, Conſider, my Dear, the Indies are only Trea- 
n= ſures in . All your ſenſible Men, now a 
_—_ days, love the ready. Let us ſeize the Ships then, an 

vou away for England, while we have the Opportunity. 
ar 4 Pan. Sure you can have no Scruple againſt Treache- 
dais: , Captain. Tis as common a Money getting Vice 
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0 have 'em baull*d by others; for then our Deſigns and q1 
— our Lives will be cut ſhort together. N 1 
e In- 


ſtin· When Ambition's fen Tears Toils: © 
72 Have beap'd up mighty Hoargs of Geld; 
Wan! -/ N | 4 ; 
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36 BDBOEELY: AST IL 
Amid the Harveſt of the Spoil, —_ = I 
Acquir'd by Fraud and Rapin bold, 5 7 
Comes Juſtice. The great Scheme is croſt; 4 
At once Wealth, Life, and Fame, are loft, | 

This is a melancholy Reflection for Ambition, if it ever 

could think reaſonably. N 

Mor. If you are fatisfy'd, and for your Security, 
Jenny. For any Man may allow that he has Money 
enough, when he hath enough to ſatisfy his Wife. 

Van. We may make our Retreat without Suſpicion, 
for they will readily impute our being miſt to the Acct» 
dents of War. . | 2 

4 

f | * 

RE. + > T 

MOR ANO, FENNY, VANDERBLUFF, hon 

FFC 

Sail. There is juſt now News artis d, chat che Troops n 

of che Plantation have intercepted the Paſſage to our  - 

Ships; ſo that Victory is our only Hope. The Indian fits 

Forces too are ready to march, and ours grow imya- ie. 


tient for your Preſence, noble Captain. 10 
. Mor. I'll be with *em. Come then; Lieutenant, for 
Death or the World. N 1% 27 eee 
Jen. Nay then, if Affairs are deſperate, nothing 
ſhall part me from you. I'll ſhare your Dangers. 
Mor, Since I muſt have an Empire, prepare your 
ſelf, Fexny. for the Cares of Royalty. Let us on to 
Battle, ro Victory. Hark the Trumpet. | 
; VLG e [Trumpet ſounds. 
AIX XLVI. We've cheated the Parſon. 
Deſpair leads to Battle, no Courage ſq great. 
T They muſt conquer or die who've no Retreat. DE: 
1 las 


Act II. An OPER A: 5y 
Van. No Retreat. 
Jen. No Retreat. 
Mor. They mul * or die who've no Retreat. 
; | | {| Exeunds 


SCENE Xl, 


4 A Room of a on Cottage. 
| 
i CAWWAWKEE in Chains, POLLY. 


Pol. Unfortunate Prince! 1 cannot blame your Dif. 


belief, when | tell you that I admire your Virtues, and 
ſhare in your Misfortunes. 

Caw. To be oppreſs'd by an European implies Me- 
„Init. Yer you are an Europe an. Are you Fools > Do 
5 [you believe one another? Sure re can be of no ule 
| among you. 


Pol. There are Conſtitutions that can reſiſt a reti. 
br lence. 
ur Caw. But ſure Vice maſh be inherent in ſuch Con- 
ſtitutions. You are aſham'd of your Hearts, you can 
PF” lie. How can you bear to look into your ſelves? 
Pol. My Sinceriry could even bear your Exaining- 
ion. 
Caw. You have cancell'd Faith. How can 1 believe 
you? You are Cowards too, for you are cruel. 
Pol, Would it were in my: Power to give you Proofs 
of my Compaſſion. 

Caw. You can be avatitious. That is a Complication 
f all Vices. It comprehends them all. Heaven guard 
dur Country from the Infection. 

Pol. Vet the worſt Men allow Virtue to be nen 
or there would be no Hypocrites. 

Caw, Have you then Hypocriſy Nill among you? 
or all that I have experienc d of your Manners is open 

* Violence, 
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felt the Satisfaction of Virtue would ever part with it? 1. 


AIX XLVII. T'amo tanto. | a 

Virtue's Treaſure | the 

Is a Pleaſure, | = 

Cheerful even amid Diſtreſs; con 

Nor Pain nor Croſſes, For 

Nor Grief nor Loſſes, | an 

Nor Death itſelf can make it leſs: 4 

g Here relying, 5 | thai 
Suff ring, dying, 


Honeſt Souls find all Redreſs. 


Pol. My Heart feels your Sentiments, and my Tongue] 
ngs to join in 'em. PO 
Caw. UVirtue's Treaſure | 
„ Pleaſure, * th 
Pol. Cheerful even amid Diſtreſs; | P 
Caw. Nor Pain mor Croſſes, 


Pol. Nor Grief nor Loſſes,  _. T2 
. Caw. Nor Death itſelf can make it lefs, P 
Pol, Here relying, ＋ 
caw. Suff ring, dying. P, 
Pol. Honeſt Souls find all Redreſs. you! 


Caw. Having this, I want no other Conſolation. i 7 
am prepar'd for all Misforrune. - n 995 

Pol. Had you means of Eſcape, yon could not re 7 
tuſe it. To preſerve your Life is your Duty, _ P. 

Caw. By diſhoneſt means, I ſcorn it. | C, 

Pol. But Stratagem is allow'd in War; and 'tis law. C 
ful to uſe all the Weapons employ'd againſt you. You --. 
may fave your Friends from Affliction, and be the In C. 
{trument of reſcuing your Country. E 

Caw. Thoſe are powerful Inducements. I ſcek noth p. 
voluntarily to reſign my Life. While it laſts, I would © 
do my Duty, ee W | 
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Pol. Tl talk with our Guard. What induces them 
to Ropin and Murther, will induce 'em to betray, 
You may offer them what they want; and from no 
Hands, upon no Terms, Corruption can reſiſt the 
Temptation. | | . 5 
Caw, I Have no Skill. Thoſe who are corrupt 
themſelves know how to corrupt others. You may 
do as you pleaſe. But whatever you promiſe for me, 
contrary to the European Cuſtom, I will perform. 
For though a Knave may break his Word with a Knave, 
an honeſt Tongue knows no ſuch Diſtinctions. | 
Pol. Gentlemen, I deſire ſome Conference with you, 
that may be for your Advantage. | , 


"iy + td © 8 


POLLY, CAWWAWKEE, LAGUERRE, 
CAP STERN. 4 | | 


Pol. Know you that you have the Indian Prince in 
your Cuſtody ? | 

Lag. bull well. | 

Pol. Know you the Treaſures that are in his Power? 

Lag. I know too that they ſhall ſoon be ours. 

Pol. In having him» in your Poſſeſſion they are 
yours. | | 

Lag. As how, Friend? 

Pol. He might well rzward you. 

Tag. For what? 

Pol. For his Liberty. 

Caw. Yes, European, I can and will reward you. 

Gap» He's a great Man, and | truſt no ſuch Pro- 
miſes. | 66] 

Caw. I have ſaid it, European: And an Indian's 
Heart is always anfwerable for his Words. 

Pol. Think of the Chance of War, — 


60. POLLY:!' Aa u. 


3:0 Conqueſt is not ſo ſure when you bebe __ thoſe 
= - who fight for their Liberties. 
a" q Tag. What think you of the Propoſal? ON 
3 | Cap. The Prince can give us Places; he can make us 
Ps | all great Men. Such a Proſpect I can tell you, La- 
Selbe. would tempt our berters. 
Lag. Beſides, if we are beaten, we have no Retreat 
to our Ships. 
Cap. If we grin our Ends, what matter how we 
come by it. 

Tag. Every Man for himſelf, ſay I. There is no be- 
ing even with Mankind, without that uni iverſal Maxim, 
Conſider, Brother, we run no Riſque. 

Cap. Nay, I have no Objections. 

Lag. If we conquer'd, and the Booty were to be 
divided among the Crews, what would it amount to? 
Perhaps this way we might get more than would come 
to our Shares. | 

Cap. Then roo; I always lik'd a Place at Court. 1 5 
have a Genius to get, keep in, and make the moſt of an 
Employment. 

Lag. You will conſider, Prince, our own Politicians 
would have rewarded ſuch meritorious Services: We'll 
go off with you. 

Cap, We want only to be known to be employ'd. 

Tag. Let us unbind him then. 

' Pol. Tis thus one able Politician outwits another; 
and we admire their Wiſdom. You may rely upon the 
Prince's Word as much as if he was a poor Man. 

Cap. Our Fortunes then are made. 


ATR XLVIII. Down in a Meadow. 
Pol. The Sportſmen keep Hawks, and their Quarry 


they gain; 

© Thus the Woodcock, the Partridge, the Pheaſant. 
#5 Hain. 5 
" U What 


Act 11. An OPERA 57 
What C re and Expence for their Hounds are 
employ'd! 
Thus the Fox, and the Hare, and the Stag are 
deſtroy'd. 
The Spaniel they cheriſh, wbaſe flattering way 
| * well as their Maſters, cringe, fawn and 
etray. 
Thus ſtanch Politicians, look all the World round, 
Love the Men who can ſerve as Hawk, Spaniel 
ber Hound, | 
| | _ [Exeunt 
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The Iniian Camp. X 


POHETOHEE, Attendants, DUCAT. 


Ind. Sir, a Party from the Britiſh Factory have join'd 
us. Their Chief attends your Majeſty's Orders for their 
Diſpoſition. 

Pop, Let them be poſted next my Command; for 
T would be witneſs of their Bravery, But firit let their 
Officer know I would ice him. [ Exit Indian. 


ma, hg 


— OH 


Enter Ducat. 


Dus. I would do all in my Power to ſerve your Ma- 
jeſty. I have brought up my Men, and now, Sir, — 
I would fain give up. 1 ſpeak purely upon your Ma- 
jeſty's Account. For as to Courage and all that — [ 
have been a Colonel of the Militia theſe ten Years, 

Pob. Sure, you have nor Fear. Are you a Man? 

Duc. A married Man, Sir, who carries his Wife's 
Heart about him, and that indeed is a little timorous. 
Upon Promiſe to her, I am engag'd to quit in caſe of 
a Battle; and her Heart hath ever govern'd me more 
than my own. Beſides, Sir, fighting is not our Buſi- 
neſs; we pay others for fighting; and yer 'tis well 
known we had rather part with our Lives than our 
Money. | 

Pob. And have you no Spirit then to defend it? Yourſh fe 
Families, your Liberties, your Properties are at Stake. a 
— theſe cannot move you, you muſt be born without 2 

catt. 


2 ban 222 
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Duc. 


Act III. An OP ERA. 63 


Duc. Alas, Sir, we cannot be anſwerable for human 
Infirmities. | | | 


Air XLIX. There was an old Man, and he liv'd, 
Vi bat Man can on Virtue or Courage repoſe, 
Or gueſs if the Touch *twill abid:? 
Like Gold, if intrinſick ſure no Body knows, 
Lil weigh'd in the Ballancs and try d. 


Pob. How different are your Notions from ours! 
We think Virtue, Honour, and Courage as eſſential to 
Man as his Limbs, or Senſes; and in every Man we 
ſuppoſe the Qualities of a Man, till we have found the 
contrary, But then we regard him only as a Brute in 
Diſguiſe. How Cuſtom can degrade Nature! 

Duc. Why ſhould I have any more Scruples about 
my ſelf, than about my Money? If I can make my 


Courage paſs current, what matter is it to me Whether 


it be true or falſe? *Tis time enough to own a Man's 
Failings when they are found out. If your Majeſty 
then will not diſpenſe with my Duty to my Wife, with 
Permiſſion, I'll to my Poſt. Tis wonderful to me that 
Kings ever go to War, who have ſo much to loſe, and 
nothing eſſential to get. [ Exity 


SCENE II. 
POHETOHEE, Attendants. 


Poh. My Son a Priſoner ! Tortur'd perhaps and in- 
humanly butcher' d! Human Nature cannot bear up a- 
gainſt ſuch Afflictions. The War muſt ſuffer by his 
Abſence. More then is requir'd from me. Grief rat- 
ſes my Reſolution, and calls me to relieve him, or to 
a juſt Revenge. What mean thoſe Shouts? 

i Enter Indian. 


„ Lad. 
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SS  -POLLEY: Act III. 


Ind. The Prince, Sir, is return'd. The Troops are 


animated by his Preſence, With ſome of the Pyrate: 


in his Retinue, he waits your Majeſty's Commands. 


SCENE III. 


POHETOHEE, CAWW AWKEE, POLLY, 
LAGUERRE, CAPSTERN, &c. 


Pob. Victory then is Qurs. Let me embrace him. 
Welcome, my Son. Without thee my Heart could not 
have felt a Triumph. 

Ca Let this Youth then receive your Thanks. To 
him are owing my Life and Liberty. And the Love of 
Virtue alone gain'd me his Friendſhip. 

Poh. This hath convinc'd me that an European can 

be generous and honeſt. 
Caw. Theſe others, indeed, have the Paſſion of their 
Country. I owe their Services to Gold, and my Pro- 
miſe is engag'd to reward them. How it gauls Ho- 
nour to have Obligations to a diſhonourable Man! 


Pob. I am bound for my Son's Engagements. 


Caw, For this Youth, I will be anlwerable. Like a 
Gem found in Rubbiſh, he appears the brighter among 


cheſe his Countrymen. 


Air L. Iris la plus charmante. 
Tove with Beauty is flying, 
At once *tis blooming and dying, 
But all Seaſons defying, 
any 28 laſts on the Tear, 
Zove 27s by long enjojang, 
Cloying ; 
Friendſhip, en jay d the longer, 
Stronger. | 


Lag, I hope your Majeſty will not forget our Ser- 
xices. 5 


3 
C3 


AQ IT. An OPERA. 6g 
D 0 may the Flame divine | | 
Burn in your Brea# like mine! 


Pol. Moſt noble Prince, my Behaviour ſhall juſtify 
the good Opinion you have of me; and my Friendſhip 
is beyond Profeſſions. | 

Poh. Let theſe Men remain under Guard, till after 
the Battle, All Promiſes thall then be made good to 
you. [Ex, Pyr. guardeds 


i © 4 ab 4,2 wee 
POHETOHEE, CAWW AWKEE, POLLY: 


Caw, May this young Man be my Companion in 
the War. As a Boon I requeſt is of you. He knows 
our Caule is juſt, and that is ſufficient ro engage him 
in it. | 
Poh. I leave you to appoint him his Command, 
Diſpoſe of him as you judge convenient. 

Pol. To fall into their Hands is certain Torture and 
Death. As far as my Youth and Strength will permit 
me, you may rely upon my Duty: 


Enter Indian, RE 


Ind. Sir, the Enemy are advancing towards us? 


Poh, Victory then is at hand. Juſtice protects us, 
and Courage ſhall ſupport us. Let us then to our Poſts. 


[Excunts 


SCENE V. 
The Field of Battle. 
' CULVERIN,®H ACKER, PIRATES 


AIR LI. There was a jovial Beggar. 
1 Pyr. When Horns, with cheerful Sound, 
Proclaim the active Day; 
Impatience warms the Hound, 
1 85 He burns 10 chaſe the Prey. 
Chorus. Thus to Baitle we will go, &c. 
2 Pyr. How charms the Trumpet's Breath ?. 
The Brave, with Hope poſſe/sd, 
Forgetting Wounds and Death, 
Feel Conqueſt in their Brea$, 
Chorus. Thus-10 Battle, &c. 


Cul. But yet I don't ſee, Brother Hacker, why we 


| | mould be.commanded by a Neger. is all along of 


him that we are led into theſe Difficulties, I hate this 
| Land-fighting. I love to have Sea room. 

Hac. We are of the Council, Brother. If ever we 
get on board again, my Vote ſhall be for calling of him 
to account for theſe Pranks. Why ſhould we be ſuch 


Cul, Let us mutiny. I love Mutiny as well as my 
Wite. | 

1 Pyr. Let ns mutiny. 

2'Pys, Ay, let us mutiny. 

Hac. Our Captain takes too much upon him. I am 
for no Engroſſer of Power. By our Articles he hath no 
Command. but in a Fight or in a Storm: Look'ee, Bro- 
thers, I am for Mutiny as much as any of you, when: 


Occaſion offers. 
5 þ #8 ul, 


— 
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Eools to be ambitious of ſatisfying another's Ambition? 


"lam. as: at 


A 48 111. 


Cul, Right, Brother, all in good ſeaſon, The Paſs. 
to our Ships is cut off by the Troops of the Plantation. 
We muſt tight the Indians firſt, and we have a Mutiny: 
good afterwards. | 

Hac. Is Morano ſtill with his Doxy ? 

Cul. He's yonder on the Right, putting his Troops 
in Order for the Onſet. | | 
Hac. | with this Fight of ours were well over. For, 
to be ſure, let Soldiers ſay what they will, they feel 
more Pleaſure after a Battle than in it. | 

Cul. Does not the Drum-head here, Quarter-maſter, 
tempt you to fling a merry Main or two? 

| [takes Dice out of his Pocket, 

Hac. If I loſe my Money, I ſhall reimburſe my ſelf 
from the Indians. I have ſet. | 

Cul. Have at you. A Nick. [ Hings. 

Hac. Throw the Dice fairly out.. Are you at me 
again! | 

Cul, I'm at it. Seven or eleven. I flings.] eleven. 

Hac, Furies! A manifeſt cog! I won't be bubbled, 
Sir. This would not paſs upon a drunken Country 
Gentleman. Death, Sir, I won't be cheated. 

Cul. The Moncy. is mine. D'you take me for a. 


Sharper, Sir? 


Hac. Yes, Sir. 
Cul. I'll have Satisfaction. 


Mac. With all my Heart. { fighting. 
SCE N E VI. 


HACKER, CULVERIN, PTRATES, Mor 
RANO, VANDERBLUFF, &c. 


Mor. For Shame, Gentlemen! [parting tbem] Is tliis 
a Time for private Quarrel? What do I ſee! Dice up- 


on the. Drum- head! If you have not left off thoſe 
cowardly Tools, you. are unworthy, your. Profeſſion, 


— . 


68 POLLY: Act III. 
The Articles you have ſworn to, prohibit gaming for 
Money. Friendſhip and Society cannot ſubſiſt where 
it is practis'd. As this is the Day of Battle, I remit 
your Penalties, But let me hear no more of it. 

Cul. To be call'd Sharper, Captain! is a Reproach 
that no Man of Honour can put up. | 

Hac. But to be one, is what no Man, of Honour 
can practiſe, 7 

Mor. If you will not obey Orders, Quarter-maſter, 
this Piſtol (hall put an End to the Diſpute. [ claps it to 
his Head.] The common Cauſe now requires your A- 

reement. If gaming is fo rife, I don't wonder that 
8 ſtill ſubſiſts among you. 

Hac. Who is treacherous? 

Mor. Capſiern and Laguerre have let the Prince and 
the Stripling you took Priſoner eſcape, and are gone 
oft with them to the Indians, Upon your Duty, Gen- 
tlemen, this Day depends our All. 

Cul, Rather than have ill Blood among us, I return 
the Money. I value your Friendſhip more. Let all 
Animoſities be forgor. | 
Mor. We ſhould be Indians among ourſelves, and 


ſhew our Breeding and Parts to every Body elſe. If 


we cannot be true to one another, and falſe to all the 

World befide, there is an End of every great Enter- 
rize. | | 

F Hac. We have nothing to truſt to but Death or Vi- 

ctory. 

Mor. Then hey for Victory and Plunder, my Lads! 


AIR LII. To you fair Ladies. 


By bolder Steps we win the Race. 
x Pyr. Let's haſte where Danger calls. 
Mor. Unleſs Ambition mend its Pace, 
| It totiers, nods and falls. 


1 Pyr. We muſt advance or be undone. T 


Mor. Think thus, and then the Battle*s won; 
— 1 
— | FR 


En 


Le 


2 


Mor. You ſee your Booty, your Plunder, Gentlemen. 
The Indians are juſt upon us. The great muſt venture 
cath ſome Way or other, and the leſs Ceremony about 
it, in my Opinion, the better. But why talk I of 
Death! Thoſe only talk of it, who fear it. Let us all 

live and enjoy our Conqueſts. Sound the Charge. 


Arr LIII. Prince Eugene's March. 


ben the Tyger roams 
And the timorous Flock is in his View, 
Fury foams, | 
He thirſis for the Blood of the crew. 
His greedy Eyes he throws, 
Thirſt with their Number grows, 
On he pours, with a wide Waſte purſuing, 
Spreading the Plain with a general Ruin, 
Thus let us charge, and our Foes 0erturn ; 
Van. Let us on one and all ! 1 
i Pyr. How they fly, how they fall! 
Mor. For the War, for the Prize I burn. 


Pan. Were they Dragons, my Lads, as they fit broo- 
Sing upon Treaſure, we would fright them from their 
Neſts. | 
Mor. But ſee, the Enemy are advancing to cloſe En- 
gagement. Before the Onſet, we'll demand a Parley, 
and if we can, obtain honourable Terms We are 
overpower'd by Numbers, and our retreat is cut off. 


S CE NE: VII. 


Enter POHETOHEEF, CAWWAWKEE, POT: 


' LY, &c. with the Indian. Army drawn up again 


gf he Pyrates, 


Poh. Our Hearts are all ready. The Enemy halts, 
Let the Trumpets give the Signal. 


Al 
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70 POLLY: Al 


Ark LIV. The Mariborough. 


Caw. We the Sword of Juſtice drawing, 
Terror caſt in guilty Eyes; 
In its Beam falſe Courage dies; 
Iis like Lightning keen and aw¾ing. 
Charge the Foe, . 
Lay them low, 
On then and firike the Blow, 
Hark, Victory calls us. See, Guilt is diſmay'd: 
The Villain is of his own Conſcience afraid. 
In your Hands are your Lives and your Liber- 
ties held, | 
The Courage of Virtue was never repell'd. 
Pyr. Our Chief demands a Parley. 
Poh. Let him advance. 


Art thou, Morano, that fell Man of Prey? 
That Foe to Juſtice? 

Mor. Tremble and obey. 
Art thou great Pohetohee ſtyl d? 

Poh. ä | the ſame. 


I dare avow my Actions and my Name. 


Mor. Thou know'ſt then, King, thy Son there was 

my Priſoner. Pay us the Ranſom we demand, allow 
us ſafe Paſſage to our Ships, and we will give you your 
Lives and Liberties. 
Doh. Shall Robbers and Plunderers . preſcribe Rules 
ro Right and Equity? Inſolent Madman! Compofition 
with Knaves is baſe and ignominious. Tremble at the 
Sword of Juſtice, rapacious Brute. 


AIR LY. Les rats. 


Mor. Know then, war's my Pleaſure. 
Am I thus controlld ? 
Both thy Heart and Treaſure 
Plt at once unfold. 
You, like a miſer, ſcraping, hiding, | 
Rob all the World; you're but Mines of a 
Rage 


Ac 


Was 
low 
our 


ules 
ion 


the 


Id. 
Rage 


have, 


Act III. An OPERA 1 


Rage my Breaſt alarms: 

War is vy Kings held right. deciding; 
Ihen to Arms, to Arms; 

With this Sword I'll force your Hold, 


By thy Obſtinacy, King, thou has provok'd thy Fate; 
and ſo expect me. 


Poh. Rapacious Fool; by thy Avarice thou ſhalt 


riſh. 
Mor. Fall on. 
ah. For your Lives and Liberties. Wt 
II/, Pyrates beat off. 


SCENE VIII. 
DUCAT. 


Duc. A Slight Wound now would have been a good 
Certificate; but who dares contradict a Soldier? Tis 
your common Soldiers who muſt content themſelves 
with mere fighting; bur *tis we Officers that run away 
with the molt Fame as well as Pay. Of all Fools, the 
Fool-hardy are the greateſt, for they are not even to 
be truſted with themſelves. Why ſhould we provoke 
Men to turn again upon us, after they are run away? 
For my own Part, | think it wiſer to talk of fightiag, 
than only to be talk'd of. The Fame of a talking Hero 
will fatisfy me! the Sound of whoſe Valour amazes 
and aſtoniſhes all peaceable Men, Women and Children. 
Sure a Man may be allow'd a little Lying in his own 
Praiſe, when there's ſo much going about to his Diſ- 
credit. Since every, other Body gives a Man leſs Praiſe 
than he deſerves, a Man, in Juſtice to himſelf, ought to 
make up Deficiencies. Without this Privilege, wethould 
have fewer good Characters in the World than we 


Als 


7 POLLY: am. 


AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 5 
How faultleſs does the Nymph appear, dor 
When her own Hand the Picture draws! 
But all others only ſmear TS 
Her Wrinckles, Crachs and Flaws. 
_ Self-flattery is our claim and Right, 
Let Men ſay what they will; 
Sure we may {et our Good in Sight, 
When Neighbours ſet our Ill. 
So, for my own part, I'll no more truſt my Reputa- 
tion in my Neighbours Hands than my Moncy. But 
vrill turn them both my ſelf to the beſt Advantage. 


SCENE. IX. 4 
(hi 
POHETOHEE, CAWWAWRKEE, DUCATI A 
Ks | min 

Poh. Had Morano been taken or flain, our Victory 
had been compleat. FL 
ron 


Duc. A Hare may eſcape from a Maſtiff, + I coul 
not be a a e, too. | „ 
Poh. How have you diſpos'd of the Priſoners? 

Caw. They are all under ſafe Guard, till the King's 
Juſtice, by thetr exemplary Puniſhment, deters others 
from the like Barbarities. 

Poh. But all our Troops are nor as yet return'd from 
the Purſuit; J am too for ſpeedy Juſtice, for in that 
there is a Sort of Clemency. Beſides, I would not] 
have my private Thoughts worricd by Mercy to par: Ty 
don ſuch Wretches. 1 cannot be antwerable for the 
Frailties of my Nature. | 

Caw. The Youth who reſcu'd me from theſe cruel A1 
Men is miſſing; and amidſt all our Succeſſes | cannot 
feel Happineſs. I fear he is among the Slain. My 


Gratitude intereſted itſelf ſo warmly in his Safety, that 
| - yu! 


On 
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you muſt pardon my Concern. What hath Victory 
done for me? | have loſt a Friend. | 


Ark LVII. Thro' the Wood Laddy. 
As- fits the ſad Turtle alone on the Sprays 
His Heart ſorely beating, 
| Sad Murmur repeating, 
 Jndulging his Grief for his Conſort aſtray; 
For Force or Death only could keep her away. 
Nou he thinks of the Fowler and every Snare; 


uta. If Guns have not ſlain her, 
But The Net muſt detain her. | 
Thus hel riſe in my Thoughts, ever, Hour With 4 
Tear Wo 


If [afe from the Battle he do not appear. 


Noh. Dead or alive bring me Intelligence of him; for 


(hare in my Son's Affliction. [Exit Indian. 


AI Duc. I had better too be upon-the Spot, or my Men 


may cmbezzle ſome Plunder which by Right. ſnould be 


Enter Indian. 


ory | 
1nd. The Yourh, Sir, with a Party is juſt return'd 


coulifrom the Burſuit. He's here to attend: your Majeſty's 


ommands. 
Linge | | 2 N 
has = © SCENE X. 


conf @HETOHEE, CA K EE, POLLY, 


\ tha} IN DIANS, 


d not 
) pat- 


cruel] Ain LVIII. Claſp'd in my dear Melinda's Arms. 
anna Pol. Victory is ours. | 
My Caw. — ————— My fond Heart is at re 


„ that Pol. Friendſhip thus receives its Gueſt. 15 
. Caw. 


you Ga 


mine. . 


77 to a ——_— of 


Caw. Pardon, 'Sir, the Warmth of my Friendſhip, | 
1 fly ro meet him, and for a Moment intercept his 
Duty. | { Embracing, | 


| 
j 
4 
{ 
| 
' 
: 
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that's certain. 


74 POLLY: Act III. 
Caw. O what Tranſport fills my Breaſt! 
Pol. Conquſi is compleat, > 
Caw. Now the Trium ph's great. 
Pol. In your Life is a Nation bleſt. 
Caw. In your Life Im of all poſſeſs d. Th 
Poh. The „ e my Son hath receiv'd from 


you, makes me take a part in his Friend{hip. In your 


Safety Victory has been doubly kind to me. If Mo- 
rauo hath eſcap'd, Juſtice only reſerves him to be pu- 
niſn'd by another Hand. 5 | 
Pol. In the Rout, Sir, I overtook him flying with 
all the Cowardice of Guilt upon him. Thouſands have 
falſe Courage enough to be vicious; true Fortitude is 
founded upon Honour and Vertue; that only can a- 
bide all Teſts. I made him my Prifoner, and left him 
without, under ſtrict Guard, till I receiv'd your Ma- 
jeſty's Commands for his Diſpoſal, | 
Poh. Sure this Youth was = me as a Guardian. Let 
your Pritoner. be brought before us. | 


SCENE XI. 


POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, 
MORANO guarded, | 5 


Mor. Here's a young treacherous Dog now, who 
hangs the Husband to come at the Wife. There are 
Wives in the World who would have undertaken thar 
Affair to have come at him. Your Son's Liberty, to be 
ſure, you think better worth than mine! ſo that I al- 


low you a good Bargain, if I take my own for his Ran- 
. ſom without a Gratuity. You know, King, he is my 


Debtor. | 
Ph. He hath the Obligations ro thee of a Sheep, 


who hath eſcap'd out of the Jaws of the Wolf, Beaſt of 
Prey! | | : 
Mor. Your great Men will never own their Debts, 


Pooh, 


II. 


Act III. An OPERA. T5 


Poh, Trifle not with Juſtice, impious Man. Yout 
Barbarities, your Rapin, your Murthers are now at an 
End. 

Mor. Ambition muſt take its Chance. If I dic, I dig 
in my Vocation. 


AIR LIX. Parfon upon Dorothy. 


The Soldiers, who by Trade muſt dare = 
\ The deadly Canon's Sounds; N 
You may be ſure, betimes prepare | 

For fatal Blood and Wounds. | 
The Men, who with adventrous Dance; 
Bound from the Cord on high, | 
Muſt own they have the frequent Chance 
By broken Bones to die. : 
Since rarely then 
Ambitious Men 
Tie others loſe their Breath s 
Like theſe, I hope, J 
They know 4 Rope | $ 
1s but their natural Death. 


We muſt all take the common Lot of our Profeſſions? 


Poh. Would your European Laws have ſuffer'd Crimes 
like theſe ro have gone unpuniſh'd! 


Mor. Were all I am worth ſafely Landed, 1 have 


wherewithal to make almoſt any Crime ſit caſy upon 


me. 


Poh. Have ye Notions of Property? 
Mor. Of my own. 
Poh. Would not your honeſt Induſtry have been 


ſufficient to have ſupported you? 


Avr. Honeſt Induſtry! I have heard talk of it in- 


deed among the common People, bur all great Genius's 


are above it. 
Pooh. Have you no Reſpect for Vertue? 

Mor. As a good Phraſe, Sir. But the Practicers of it 
are ſo inſignificant and poor, that they are ſeldom found 
in + ts belt * 


-- 


*** 


G 2 eb 


* 
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Po. Is not Wiſdom eſteem'd among you? 

_ Mor. Ves, Sir: But only as a Step to Riches and Power; 
* &Step that raiſes ourſelves, and trips up our Neighbours, 

. Poh. Honour, and Honeſty, are not thoſe diſtin- 
guiſh'd? | | 

Mor, As incapacities and Follies. How ignorant are 
theſe Indians! Bur indeed I think Honour is of ſome 
uſe; it ſerves to ſwear upon, = 

Poh. Have you no Conſciouſneſs? Have you no Shame) 

Mor. Of being poor. 

Poh. How can Society ſubſiſt with Avarice! Ye are 
but the Forms of Men. Peaſts would thruſt you out 
of their Herd. upon that account, and Man ſhould caſt 
you out for your brutal Diſpoſitions. 


Mor. Alexander the Great was more ſucceſsſul. 
That's all. 


Alx LX. The Collier has a Daughter. 
= When Right or Wrong's decided, 
| In War or civil Cauſes, 

We by Suoceſs are guided 
Jo blame or give Applauſes. 

Thus Men exalt Ambition, 
In Power by all commended, | | 
But when it falls from high Condition, 
Tyburn is well attended. | . 


Poh. Let Juſtice then take her Courſe, I ſhall not 
interfere with her Decrees. Mercy too obliges me to 
rotect my Country from ſuch Violences. Immediate 
eath ſhall put a Stop to your further Miſchiefs. 

Mar. This Sentence indeed is hard. Without the 
common Forms of Trial! Not ſo much as the Counſel 
of a Newgate Attorney! Not to be able to lay our 
my Money in Partiality and Evidence! Not a Friend 
perjur'd for me! This is hard, very hard. 


Poh. Let the ang ting be put in Execution. Lead 


of it, 


him to Death, 


t his Accomplices be Witneſſes 


N. 


—n—_—_ © 83 -” , _ 
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Mor. All Crimes are judg*d lite Fornicationg © } 


— 


end afterwards let them be ſecurely guarded till farther 
Orders. . | | 


AfR LXI. Mad Moll. 

While rich we are honeſt no Doubt. 
Fine Ladies can keep Reputation, 
Poor Laſſes alone are found out. 
If Juftice had piercing Eyes, 
Like ourſelves to look within, 8 
She'd find Power and Wealth a diſguiſe 
That ſhelter the worſt of our Kin. | 

Fn [Exit. guarded; 


SCE NR XIE” 
 POHETOHER, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, 

Poh. How ſhall-I return the Obligations I owe: 

you? Every thing in my Power you may command. 


In making a Requeſt, you confer on me another Be- 
nefit. For: Graritude is oblig'd by Occaſions of making 


a Return: And every Occaſion muſt be agreeable, for 
a grateful Mind hath more Pleaſure, in paying chan re- 


ceiving. : 
Ca. My Friendſh'p too is impatient to give you 
Proofs of.it. How happy would you make me in al: 
lowing. me to diſcharge that Duty. | 


A1x LXII. Prince George. 
All Friendſhip is a mutual Debt, 
Poll. The Contraf*s Inclination: 
Caw. We never can that Bond forget 
Of ſweet Retaliation, 
Pol. All Day, and every Day the ſame” 
I We are paying and ſtill in; 
Caw. By turns we * by turns we claim 
T3 


- 


28 POL LIV: Ant. 


The Pleaſure of beſtowing. 


Both. By turns we grant, &c. 


Pol. The Pleaſure of having ſery'd an bangle 


Nan is à ſufficient Return. Ny Misfortunes, J fear, 


are beyond Relief. 


Caw. That figh. makes me ſufter. It you have a. 
Want, letme know it. 

Poh. If it is in a King's Power, my Power will 
make me happy 

Caw. If you believe me. a. Friend, you are unjuſt in 
concealing your Diſtreſſes from me. You deny me the 
Privilege of Friendſhip; for 1 have a Right to ſhare: 
them, or redreſs them. 

Poh. Can wy Treaſures make you ha py? 

Pol. Thoſe who have them not think: « 2 can; thoſe: 
Who have them know they cannot. 

oh. How unlike his Countrymen! 

Caw. While you conceal one Want from me, I feel: 


every. Want for. you. Such Obſtinacy to a Friend is 


Barbarity. 


Pol. Let not my Reflection inter t the Joys. of 


5 your: Triumph. Could I have command ed my Thoughts, 
I would have reſerved them for Solitude. | 


Caw. Thoſe Sighs, and that Reſervedneſs are Sym- 


Ptoms of a Heart in Love. A Pain that I am yet a 


Stranger 0 
Tol. I hen you have never been complearly wretched, 


Ax LXIII. Blithe Jockey young and DJs 


Can Words the Pain exprefs 
 Wiich abſent Lovers. know?” 
He only mine can gueſs 
Whoſe Heart bath felt the Woes, © 
N Doubt,; Suſpicion, Fear, 
. Seldor Hope, off Deſpair; . 
*Tis. Fealouſy, tis Rage, in brief 
. every Pang and Grief. 


ir. | A& l. A OPERA wo 


Caw. But does not Love often deny it ſelf Aid and 

Comfort, by being too obſtinately ſecret ? : 
ble Pol. One cannot be too open to Generoſity; thar is 
* a Sun, of univerſal. Benignity. In concealing our ſelves: 
X from it, we but deny our lelves the Bleſſings of its In» 
a a | Hucnce. Nt f 


vill ATA LXIV. In the Fields in Froſt and Snow. 


The modeſt Lilly, like the Maid, 
in lis pure Bloom defending, 
the Is of noxious De ws afraid, 
are Soon as Even's deſcending. 

: CJos'd all Night, 

Free from Blight, 

oſe ll I I preſerves the native white; 


But at Morn unfolds its Leaves, 
And the vital Sun receives. 


is 8 Yer why ſhould I trouble your Majeſty with the Miſt 
| fortunes of ſo inconſiderable a Wretch as I am?; 
of | _ Poh. A King's Beneficence ſhould. be like the Sun. 
its, | The moſt humble Weed ſhould feel its Influence as well 
| as the moſt gaudy Flower. But l have the neareſt Con- 
m- cern in any thing that touches you. © : 
ta  Pok. You ſee then at your Feet the moſt unhappy of: 
f Women. | [ Kneels, be Jr” 1.4 fg 
ed. Can. A Woman! Oh my Heart! E IEA 


Pob.. A.Woman! | 2 

Pol. Yes, Sir, the moſt wretched of her Sex. In 
Love! married! abandon'd, and in Deſpair! 

Pob. What brought you into theſe Countries? 

Pol. To find my Husband. Why had not the Love 
of Virtue directed my Heart? But alas, tis out ward Ap- 
pearance alone that generally engages a Woman's At 
fections l And my Heart is in che Poſſeſſion of the moſt: 


fligate of Manlind. 
— 51s 7.5. 


"A 


Pobh Why this Diſguiſe? 


Pol. To protect me from the Violences and: Inſults 


to which my Scx might have cxpos'd me. 


Caw. Had the not been married, I might have been 
i LAſide. 


Happy. | | | 
Pol. He ran into the Madneſs of every Vice. 1 de- 


teſt his Principles, tho? I am fond of his Perſon to Di- 
ſtraction. Couid yaur Commands for Scarch and En- 


uiry reſtore him to me, you reward me at once with: ' 


all my Wiſhes. For ſure my Love ſtill might reclaim him. 
Caw. Rad you conceal'd your Sex, I had been happy 


in your Friendſhip; but now, how uneaſy, how reſt · 


leis is my Heart! 


Arx LXV, Whilſt T gaze on Chloe. 
Whilſt I gaze in fond defiring, 
Every former Thought is lo, 

Se hing, wiſhing and admiring, 

How my troubled Soul is toft !. 

Hot and cold my Blood is fliming, 

How it thrills in even Veins. 
Liberty and Life are going, 
Hope can neter relieve my. Pain. 


Euter Indian. 


Ind. The reſt of the Troops, Sir, are return'd from 
the Purſuir with more Priſoners. They attend your 


- Majeſty's Commands. 


Pob. Let them be brought before us. [Ex. Ind.] 


Give not your ſelf up to Deſpair; for every thing in my 


Power you may command. [To Pol. 


Caw. And every thing in mine. But, alas, I have 
gone; for I am not in my own! 
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Act III. An OP E R A. 


POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, 
DAI, FENNY guarded, &c. 


SCENE XIII. 


Fen, Spare my Husband, Morano is my Husband. 

Pob, Then I have reliey'd you from the Society of 2 
Monſter. : | 

Fen, Alas, Sir, there are many Husbands who are 
furious Monſters to the reſt of Mankind, that are the 
tameſt Creatures alive to their Wives. I can be anſwe- 
rable for his Duty and Submiſſion to your Majeſty, for 
I know I have ſo much Power over him, that I can e- 
ven make him good. | 

Pob. Why then had you not made him ſo before? 

Jeu. I was, indeed, like other Wives, too indulgent: 
to him, and as it was agreeable to my own Humour, I 
was loth to baulk his Ambition. I muſt, indeed, own 
too that I had the Frailty of Pride. But where is the 
Woman who hath not an Inclination to be as great and 
rich as ſhe can be? 

Poh. With how much Eaſe and Unconcern theſe Ea- 
rope ans talk of Vices, as if they were neceſſary Qualifi- 
cations. 


AIX LXVI. The Jamaica» 


Jen. The Sex, we find, 
Like Men inclin'd 
To guard againſt Re proaches; 
And none negledt 
TJ pay Reſpect 3 | 
To Rogues who keep their Coaches. 


Indeed, Sir, 1 had determin'd to be honeſt my (elf, 
and to have made him fo too, as ſoon as I had put __ 
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lelf upon a reaſonable Foot in the World; and that is 
more Self. denial than is commonly praQis'd. 

Pob. Woman, your profligate Sentiments offend me; 
and you deſerve to be cut oft from Society, with your 
Husband. Mercy would be fcarce excuſable in pardon- 
ing you. Have done then. Moranois now under the 
Stroke of Juſtice. | | 


Fen, Let me implore your Majefty to reſpite his Sen- 
. tence. Send me back again with him into Slavery, from 
whence we eſcap'd. Give us an occaſion of being ho- 
neſt, for we owe our Lives and Liberties to another. 
Duc. Yes, Sir, I find ſome of my run- away Slaves a. 
mong the Crew; and I hope my Services at leaſt will 
allow me to claim my own again. 2285 
Jen. Morano, Sir, I muſt confeſs hath been a free 
Liver, and a Man of ſo many Gallantries, that no Wo- 


man could eſcape him. If Macbeath's Misfortuncs 


were known, the whole Sex would be in Tears. 
Pol. Macheath! 


Jen. He is no Black, Sir, but under that Diſguiſe; 


for my ſake, skreen'd himſelf from the Claims and Im- 
. - of other Women. May Love intercede for 
im? . 
Pol. Macheath! Is it poſſible? Spare him, fave him, 
T ask no other Reward, 5 ; 
Peob. Haſte, let the Sentence be ſuſpended. | Ex, Ind, 


Pol. Fly; a Moment may make me miſerable. Why 


could not I know him? All his Diſtrefles brought upon 


him by my Hand! Cruel Love, how could'ſt thou blind 


me {o? 
Ain LXVIE. Twed Side 


The Stag, when chas' all the long Day, 
O'er the Lawn, thro the Foreſt and Brake 
Now panting jor Breath and at Bay, 

New flemming tbe Rives or Lake; 


BE: | Whew 


Ac 


ben 


Act III. An OPERA 83 
I ben the treacherous Scent is all cold, | 
And at eve he returns to his Hind, 
Can her Foy, can ber Pleaſure be told? 
Such Foy and ſuch Pleaſure I find, 


But alas, now again Reflection rurns Fear upon my 
Ecart. His Pardon may come too late, and I may ne- 
ver ſee him more. | 

Poh. Take hence that profligate Woman. Let her be 
kept under ſtrict Guard till my Commands. 5 

Fen, Slavery, Sir, Slavery is all I ask. Whatever be- 
ce mes of him, fpare my Life; ſpare an unfortunate Wo- 
man. What can be the meaning of this ſudden Turn. 
Conſider, Sir, if a Husband be never fo bad, a Wife is 
bound to Duty. | 


Pob. Take her hence, I ſay; let my Orders be obey'd. 


Ex. Jenny guarded, 


SCENE XIV. 


POHETOHEE, cu AK EE, POLLY, 
DUCAT, &c. > 


Pol. What, no News yet? Not yet return'd! 

Caw. If [uſtice hath overtaken him, he was ung or- 
thy of you. 

Pol, Not yet! Oh how I fear. 


Arik LXVIII. One Evening as I lay. 

My Heart forebodes he's dead, 
That Thought how can J bear® 

He's gone, for ever fled, 
My Soul is all Deſpair! 

I fee him pale and cold. 
The Nooje bath flop'd his Breath, 
Fuſt as my Dream foretold, 
Ob bad that Sleep been Deaths | 

SCENE 


mam 


SCENE XV. 


POHETOHEE, CAWW AWKEE, POLLY, 
DUCAT, INDIANS. 0 | 


Euter Indians. 


Pol. He's dead, he's dead! Their Looks confeſs it. 
Your Tongues have no need to give it Utterance to con - 
frm my Misfortunes! I know, 1 ſee, I feel it! Support 
me! O Macheath! | Cd) 

Duc. Mercy upon me! Now I look upon her nearer, 
bleſs me, it muſt be Polly, This Woman, Sir, is my 
Slave, and | claim her as my own. | hope, if your 
Majeſty thinks of keeping her, you will reimburſe me, 
and not let me be a Loſer. She was an honeſt Girl to 
be lure, and had too much Virtue to thrive, for, to my 
Knowledge, Money could not tempt her. 

Poh. And if ſhe is virtuous, European, doſt thou 
think I'll act the infamous Part of a RuKan, and force 
her? Tis my Duty as a King to cheriſh and protect 
Virtue. 

Caw, Juſtice hath reliey'd you from the Society of a 
wicked Man. Han honeſt Heart can recompence your 
Loſs, you would make me happy in accepting mine. 1 
hope my Father will content ro my Happinels. 

Pob. Since your Love of her is founded upon the 
Love of Vixcue and Grautude, | leave you to your own 
Diſpoſal. ” 

Caw. What, no Reply? 


Pol. Abandon me to my Sorrows. For in indulging 


them is my only Relief 

Pooh. Let the Chiefs have immediate Execution. For 
the reſt, let em be reſtor'd to their Owners, and return 
40 their Slavery. 
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Arr LXIX. Buff. coat. 

Caw. Why that Languiſh! Wi 
Pol. Ob he's dead! O he's loft for ever! TS 
Caw. Ceaſe your Anguiſh, and forget your Grief. 
Pol. Ah, never! 

What Air, Grace and Stature! 
Caw. How falſe in his Nature! | 
Pol. Ty Virtue my Love might have won him. 
Caw. How baſe and deceiving s 
Pol. But Love is believing. 


Caw.. Vice, at length, as *tis meet, hath undone bim. 


By your Conſent you might at the ſame time give me 
Happineſs, 2nd procure your own. My Tiles, my 


' Treaſures, are all at your Command. 


Ax IXX. An Italian Ballad. 
Pol. Frail is Ambition, how weak the Foundation? 
Riches have Wings as inconſtant as Wind; 
My Heart is Proof againſt either Temptation, 
Virtue, without them, Contentment can find, 


I am charm'd, Prince, with your Generoſity and Vire 
tues. *Tis only by the Purſuit of thoſe we ſecure real 
Happineſs. Thole that know and feel Virtue 1n them- 
ſelves, muſt love it in others. Allow. me to give a de- 
cent Time to my Sorrows. But my Misfortunes at pre- 


ſent interrupt the Joys of Victory. 


Caw. Fair Princels, for ſo 1 hope ſhortly to make 
you, permit me to attend you, either to divide your 
Griefs, or, by Converſation, to foften your Sorrows. 

Pop, *Tis a Pleaſure to me by this Alliance to re- 
compence your Merits. | Ex. Caw. and Pol.] Let the 
Sports and Dances then celebrate our Victory. 

: [ Exitg 


H DANCE, 
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Chor. 
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AI LXXI. The Temple. 


Juſtice long forbearing, 
Power or Riches never fearing, 
Slow, yet perſevering, 
Hunts the Villain's Pace. 
Juſtice long, Cc. 
What Tongues then defend him? 
Or what Hand will ſuccour lend him? 
Even his Friends attend him, 
To foment the Cbacę. 
Juſtice long, Is. 
Virtue ſubduing, 
Humbles in ruin 
AI the proud wicked Race, 
Truth, never-failing, 
Muſt be pre vai ling, 
Fal ſhood ſhall find Diſgrace. 
Juſtice long forbearing, Cc. 
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